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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Fe E Ebert are well: aware, that this 
greateſt care in ſelecting this collec- 


tion cannot eſcape the cenſure of all 
thoſe: „who are, or who eſteem themſelves 
judges of compoſition. It were a vain ef- 
fort indeed to ſeek to pleaſe all. While ſuch 
. a variety of taſtes and ſentiments ſubſiſt 
in the world, a few only can expreſs ap- 
probation As, however, the compilers of 
this volume confeſs, that not only the en- 
tertainment of their readers, but alſo a 
view to theirown private advantage, gave 
riſe to the publication; it is both their du- 5 
| ty and intereſt to endeavour to anſwer eve- _ 
ry objection, which Judgmentand Genius, 
as well as Ignorance, and nn" may al- 
ledge againſt it. . 
To ſelections ſuch as s this, it is common- 
ly objected, that they are either compoſed _ 
of pieces altogether deſtitute of poetical _ 
merit; or, ſhould the verſification pleaſe, 
the ſubjects ſeldom fail to diſgrace it. The 
refutation of this remark, the Feader, only 


Hl. 


upon peruſing our collection, can furniſh; Y 
The Editors will however venture to ſay, 
That nothing has been admitted, which 
has not the ſanction of genius either in it- 
ſelf, or in its author. They will not deny 
that a prejudice in favour of ſome particu- 
lar perſons, may have led them to inſert 
pieces of theirs, which needed correction. 
Yet they are not afraid of incurring cen- 

_ ſore, even on that account; ſince few who 


Have ever heard of the names of HER VET, 


Doppik, and Davits, but will ſeize _ 
with avidity the unfiniſhed labours of their 
pens: the reliques of a friend, however 
trifling, will be reſpected for the ſake of 
his memory. Let theſe little pieces be 
viewed in this light, and while they are 

read, may they kindle a wiſh that their 

poetical performances had been more nu- 


merous, and more correct, —The other | 


part of the objection is removed, as the 
Editors flatter themſelves, the ſubjects 
treated of do not diſhonour the goodneſs 
of the poetry; the greater part of them 
being on topics CREE ſerious, moral, or 
divine. = 
The pieces of real merit, 3 
: through every collection, have not had a 


vw) 
_ place here; 28 the compilers are convinced, | 
„that perpetual uniformity is as apt to dif. 
3 } guſt, as perpetual variety to perplex. The 


2 x poems in this ſelection, are not to be found 
NH in any other: they are moſtly taken from | 
books of merit, little known, which have 
2 undergone but one edition, and were 
2 ſcarce ever heard of in ScoTLAND. Theſe 
works, hitherto hid as it were from the 
world, it is hoped, will be found no was _ 
YZ inferior to others more common, Hons OR 
i 8 une! eſteemed. 3 | 
3 The Public, it is a; will » receive | 
the few originals by the unknown pen 
with indulgence: let Youth plead exemp- 
tion from ſeverity, and i N TW. 
1 | uſe theſe — e %%% 
I incuria ſud, IC © 
Aut humana par um cavit natura. — . 
3 "This. Author of the th from 1 
1 ſcripture , Was well known as a Divine— 
and a Chriſtian: As ſuch his memory will 
b be ever revered.—A character far ſupe- 
9 rior to the Scholar, the 3 or 
even the POET. 


i þ Edinburgh, Aug 12. 2 
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1 E bp Bards, whoſe rapturd breaſts e 
To SAPPHO' 8 ſoftneſs, or to PINDAR' 8 fire, 


Beyond the reach of mortal thou ght explore, 


7 And trace the tracts where Youne can only ſoar. 


: Enough for me o er whoſe unfigiſh'd lays | 5 
5 No wildneſs warbles, and no ſoftneſs ſtrays: :; 

: | Enough for meat Friendſhip s ſhrine to 11 
5 And praile the PaTRON, while I hail the Fa1enD. 
Nor me the low. born ends of Fame incline, 
To grave thy worth upon my ſhort-liv'd line: | 

| Unknown to Fame, I liſp the trembling frrain; 5 
; Where few approve, 'tis folly to be vain, 

No Critic's praiſe, no havghty {mile 1 ſue ; ; 

; I ſeek the applauſe of Friendſhip, and of ok 

if judgement then condemn, let pity gain 


One mile opplauſive to 0 my youtbfu ſtrain, | 
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THE ingenious Mr Laxctonne 8 abili- - 


ties, both as a proſe-writer and a poet, 
merit attention.—In both characters he 
has ſucceeded happily; more eſpecially _ 
in the latter. A great degree of elegance — 
and ſimplicity runs through, and is the 


characteriſtic of all his odes: nor is he to 


be more admired for his ſtyle, than his 
ſentiments; which are ever juſt, —often 


new,—and generally ſtriking. 
Theſe things it was proper here to pre- 
miſe, becauſe a conſiderable part of the 


beginning of this volume is allotted for 
ſome of his moſt finiſhed pieces; Where 
of the firſt we inſert is intituled, 


THE 


ENLARGEMENT of the MIND: a 


In T wo O EPISTLES. 


EPISTLE 1. 


To Gener al Crar PURD, fir om Belvidere. 


\ N THERE | is the man, who, prodigal of mind, 5 
1 In one wide wiſh embraces human kind? 
All pride of ſects, all party-zeal above, = ; 
Whoſe prieſt | is reaſon, and whoſe God is love; 
Fair Nature's friend, a foe to fraud and art— _ 
dats is the man, ſo welcome to my heart? 


Ĩ be ſightleſs herd ſequacious, who purſue 
: Dull folly's path, and do as others do, 


— Who look with purblind prejudice and ſcorn 


On different ſects, in different nations born, 7 
Let us, my CRAUFURD, with compaſſion view, 
Pity their pride, but ſhun their error too. 3 
From Belvidere's fair groves, and mountains green, : 
Which Nature rais'd, rejoicing to be ſeen, 

Let us, while raptur'd on her works we gaze, 
And the heart riots on luxurious praiſe, 

Th' expanded thought, the boundleſs with retain, | 

And let not Nat RE moralize | in vain, 


Epiſt. I. THE ENLARGEMENT, &e iq; 


O facred guide! preceptreſs more ſublime 
Than ſages boaſting o'er the wrecks of time! 


See on each page her beauteous volume bear 


The golden characters of good and fair. 


* All human knowledge (bluſh, collegiate pride!) 


Flows from her works, to none that reads denied. 
Shall the dull inmate of pedantic walls, : 
On whoſe old walk the ſunbeam ſeldom falls, 
Who knows of nature, and of man, no more 
Than fills ſome page of antiquated lore—= 
Shall he, in words and terms profoundly wiſe, 
The better knowledge of the world deſpiſe, 
Think wiſdom center'd in a falſe 1 

And ſcorn the ſcholar of humanity? 


1 Something of men theſe ſapient drones may know, 8 
= of men that liv'd two thouſand years ago. 


Such human monſters if the world c'er knew, $54 


- We As ancient verſe, and ancient ſtory drew. 


If to one object, ſyſtem, ſcene confin'd, 

The ſure effect is narrowneſs of mind. 

| "Twas thus St Robert, in his lonely wood, 

Forſook each ſocial duty to be good, 

Thus Hobbes on one dear ſyſtem fix'd his eyes, 

And prov'd his nature wretched-—to be wiſe. 

Each zealot thus, elate with ghoſtly pride, 

Adores his God, and hates the world beſide. 
Tho' form'd with powers to graſp this various ball, 

Gods! to what meanneſs may the ſpirit fal? 

= 4 
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4 THE ENLARGEMENT Epiſt, I. 


Powers that ſhould ſpread in reaſon's orient ray, 
| How are they darken'd, and debarr'd the day! 


When late, where Tajo rolls his ancient tide, 


; Reflecting clear the mountain's purple ſide, f 


Thy genius, CRAUFURD, Britain's legions led, 


And fear's chill cloud forſook each brightning head, = 
By nature brave and generous as thou art, 
Say did not human follies vex thy heart? 
Glow'd not thy breaſt indignant, when you faw 
The dome of Murder conſecrate by law? 
Where fiends, commiſſion'd with the legal rod, 


In pure devotion burnt the works of God, 
O change me, powers of nature, if ye can, 


5 T ransform me, make me any thing but man. PE 
ret why? This heart all human kind forgives, 
While Gilman loves me, and while CRAUEURD lives, 5 
While Lyttelton, at leaſt, his praiſe has given, 
 AndGluceſter chears me with the hope—of Heaven, . 
1s Nature, all- benevolent, to blame, 
That half her offspring are their mother's ſhame? 2 
Did ſhe ordain ofer this. fair ſcene of things 
The cruelty of prieſts, or pride of kings? 
Tho' worlds lie murder'd for their wealth or fame, | 
Is Nature, all-benevolent, to blame? 


vet lurch once, * friend, ſhe ſeem'd to err, 


5 _ Natzee's band the eee v ee - 
Nark the long eye-brows o'er the ſcowling eyes! 
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Epiſt. I. or THE MIN p. 5 5 


There dwell deceit, dark cunning, dull pretence, 
But never beam'd one generous ray of ſenſe, 


Sure, form'd of clay that Nature held in ſcorn, 


Buy fiends conſtructed, and in darkneſs born, 
| Roſe the low wretch, who, deſpicably vile, 

Would ſell his country for a courtier's ſmile; 
Would give up all to truth or freedom dear, 

To dine with * * * or ſome idiot peer, 
Whoſe mean malevolence, i in dark diſguiſe, 

The man that never injur'd him belies, 
| Whoſe actions bad and good two motives guide, 
The ſerpent's malice, and the coxcomb's pride. 

<« Is there a wretch ſo mean, ſo baſe, ſo low?” 
I know there is—aſk W—ch—t. if he know. 


O that the world were emptied of it's ſlaves! 


'T hat all the fools were gone, and all the knaves! - 
Then might we, CRAUFURD, with delight embrace, | 
f In boundleſs love, the reſt of human race! 55 


But let not ſlaves miſanthropy create, FI 


Nor feed the gall of univerſal hate. 


Wherever genius, truth, and virtue dwell, 


_ Poliſh'd in courts, or ſimple in a cell, 
All views of country, ſects, and creeds apart, 
5 Thele, theſe I love, and hold them to my heart, 


Vain of our beauteous iſle, and juſtly vain, 


For freedom here, and health, and plenty reign, 
We different lots contemptuouſly compare, 
And boaſt, like children, of a fav'rite's ſhare. 


6 THE ENLARGEMENT Epiſt. if 


Yet tho' each vale a deeper verdure yields 
Than Arno's banks, or Andaluſia's fields, 


Tho many a tree-crown'd mountain teems with ore, 


| Tho! flocks innumerous whiten every ſhore, 
Why ſhould we, thus with Nature's wealth elate, 
Behold her different families with hate? 
Look on her works on every page you'll find 
| Tnſcrib'd the doctrine of the ſocial mind, 
See countleſs worlds of inſect- being ſhare N 
Th' unenvied regions of the liberal air! 
In the ſame grove what muſic void of ſtrife! 
| Heirs of one ſtream what tribes of ſcaly life! 
See earth, and air, and fire, and flood combine 
Of general good to aid the great deſign ! 
Where Ancon drags o'er Lincoln's lurid plain, 5 
Like a low ſnake, his dirty-winding rain, 75 
Where fogs eternal blot the face of day, 
And the loſt bittern moans his gloomy way; 
As well we might, for unpropitious ſkies, 
The blameleſs native with his clime deſpiſe, 
As him who ſtill the poorer lot partakes 
Of Biſcay's mountains, or Batavia's lakes. 
| Yet look once more on Nature's various plan 
| Behold, and love her nobleſt creature man: 
She, never partial, on each various zone, 
| Beſtow'd ſome portion, to the reſt unknown, 
By mutual intereſt meaning thence to bind 
no one vaſt chain the commerce of mankind, 
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* l. OF THE MIND. We 
Behold ye vain diſturbers of an hour! 
> Ye dupes of faction! and ye tools of power! 
YH Poor rioters on life's contracted ſtage ! 
' Behold, and loſe your littleneſs of rage! 
Throw envy, folly, prejudice behind! 
And yield to truth the empire of the mind. 
Immortal Truth! O from thy radiant ſine, 
Where light created firſt eſſay'd to ſhine, 
| Where cluſt ring ſtars eternal beams diſplay, | 
And gems ethereal drink the golden day. 
; | To chaſe this moral, clear this ſenſual night, 
O ſhed one ray of thy celeſtial light! 1 
Teach us, while wandering thro' this vale below 
We know but little, that we little know. 
One beam to mole-ey'd prejudice convey, 
| Let pride perceive one mortifying ray. 
Thy glaſs to fools, to infidels apply, 
— And all the dimneſs of the mental eye. e 
Plac'd on this ſhore of time's far- ſtretching bourn, 
: With leave to look at nature and return; 
While wave on wave impells the human tide, 
And ages ſink, forgotten as they glide ; 
Can life's ſhort duties better be diſcharg'd, 
Than when we leave it with a mind enlarg d? 
Judg'd not the old philoſopher aright, _ 
1 When thus he preach'd, his pupils in his ſight? 
lt matters not, my friends, how low or high, 
Your little walk of tranſient te may lie. 
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s THE ENLARGEMENT Fpiſt, II. 


Soon will the reign of hope and fear be o er, | 


And warring paſſions militate no more. 
And truſt me, he, who having once ſurvey'd 
The good and fair which nature's wiſdom made, 
The ſooneſt to his former ſtate retires, 
And feels the peace of ſatisfied deſires, 
(Let others deem more wiſely if they can) 
| I look on him to be the happieſt man.“ 
So thought the ſacred ſage, in whom I truſt, 
| Becauſe I feel his ſentiments are juſt. | 
T was not in luſtrums of long otitited y years, 
That ſwell th' alternate reign of hopes and IR 3 
Not in the ſplendid ſcenes of pain and ſtrife, 
That wiſdom plac'd the dignity of life; 
Jo ſtudy Nature was the taſk aſſign'd, 
And learn from her th enlargement of the mind; 
Learn from her works whatever truth admires, 
5 And 1 in death with fatisfied deſires. . 
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Tour nearD His VOICE, and, eager to obey, 
From all her orient fountains burſt away. 
At nature's birth, O! had the Pow'r divine 
: Commanded thus the moral ſun to ſhine, 
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Epiſt. II. or THE MIND. 1 9 


| Beam'd on the mind all reaſon's influence bright, 
And the full day of intellectual light, 
Then had we followed truth's conducting ſtar, 
| Nor been the vain imperfect things we are. 
Vet thus imperfect form'd, thus blind and vain, | 
Doom'd by long toil a glimpſe of truth to gain; 
Beyond its ſphere ſhall human wiſdom 80 5, 
And boldly cenſure what it cannot know)? 
Iis ours to cheriſh what Heav'n deign'd to give, 
- And thankful for the gift of being live. 


Progreſſive powers, and faculties that riſe 


a From earth's low vale, to graſp the golden lies, : : 
Tho' diſtant far from perfect, good, or fair, 
Claim the due thought, and aſk the grateful care. 


Come, then, thou partner of my life and name, 


From one dear ſource, whom nature form'd the fame, OS 
Ally'd more nearly in each nobler part, - 
And more the friend, than brother, of my heart, 
3 Let us, unlike the lucid twins that riſe 
At diff rent times, and ſhine in diſtant ſkies, Ou 
With mutual eye this mental world ſurvey, 
Mark the ſlow riſe of intellectual day, 
View reaſon's ſqurce, if man the ſource may find, 
And trace each ſcience that exalts the mind. 


Thou ſelf. appointed lord of all below! 
Ambitious man, how little doſt thou know ? 


For once let fancy's tow'ring thoughts ſubſide; 
hook: on uf birth, and * thy _ FD 


— Jn ſtrength exulting, does he bound away? 


Uis pow'rs and merits from his infant- tate, 5 


hy inſtinct wiſer, and of limbs more hale, 


io THE ENLARGEMENT Epiſt. II. 


A plaintive wretch, ſo blind. ſo helpleſs born, | 
The brute ſagacious might behold with ſcorn, . 
How ſoon, when nature gives him to the day, 


Hy inſtinct led, the foſtering teat he finds, | f 
Sports in the ray, and ſhuns the ſearching. winds. : 

No grief he knows, he feels no groundleſs fear, 
| Feeds without eries, and ſleeps without a. tear. 
: Did. he but know to reaſon and compare; | 
See here the vaſſal, and the maſterithere, 
What ſtrange refleftions muſt the ſcene afford, 
That ſhew'd the weakneſs of his puling lord !”! | 
bus ſophiſtry unfolds her ſpecious plan, 
Form'd not to humble, but depreciate man. 
VUnjuſt the cenſure, if unjuſt to rate 


For, grant the children of the flow'ry vale 


With equal eye their perfect ſtate 1 | 

And all the vain compariſon's no more. 
But why ſhould life, ſo ſhort by Heav'n ordain'd, | 
Be long to thoughtleſs infancy reſtraind— 
To thoughtleſs infancy, or vainly ſage, 
Mourn thro' the languors of declining age?“ 

O blind to truth! to Nature's wiſdom blind ! 
And all that ſhe directs, or Heav'n defign'd ! | 
| Behold her works in cities, plains, and groves, 
All life that vegetates, and life that moves! 1 
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Epiſt Il or THE MIND. 11 


In due proportion, as each being ſtays 


In perfect life, it riſes and decays. 
Is man long helpleſs? Through each. tener —_ 
See love parental watch the. blooming flower! 
By opening charms, by. beauties freſh diſplay'd, 
And ſweets unfolding, ſee that love repaid ! | 


Hias age its pains? for luxury it may 


= The temp'rate wear inſenſibly away 
While ſage experience, and reflection clear 
: Beam a pay ſunſhine on life's fading year. 


But ſee from age, from infant weakneſs ſee, 


That man was deſtin'd for ſociety : 


There from thoſe ills a ſafe retreat behold, 


Which young might vanquiſh, or afflict him old. 


That, in proportion as each being s 


In perfect life, it riſes and decays — 

Is Nature's law to forms alone confin'd, 
The laws of matter act not on the MinD, 
Too feebly, ſure, its faculties muſt grow, 


And reaſon brings her borrow'd light too ſlow.” 


O] Fill cenſorious? Art thou then poſleſs'd - 
Of reaſon's power, and does ſhe rule thy. breaſt? 


Say what the uſe—had providence aſſign d 


To infant years maturity of mind? 


That thy pert offspring, as their father wiſe, 


Might ſcorn thy precepts, and thy pow'r deſpiſe? 
Or mourn, with ill-match'd faculties at ſtrife, 


Oer limbs vnequal to the taſk of life? 
V 


12 THE ENLARGEMENT This. II, 


To feel more ſenſibly the woes that wait 
On every period, as on every ſtate ; 
And ſlight, ſad convicts of each palaful truth, 
: The happier trifles of unthinking youth ? 
Conclude we then the progreſs of the mind 
Ordain'd by wiſdom infinitely kind : 
No innate knowledge on the ſoul 3 5 
No birthright inſtinct acting in the breaſt, 
Dos natal light, no beams from Heav'n diſplay d, 
Dart thro! the darkneſs of the mental ſhade. 


Perceptive powers we hold from Heaven's decree, eu 


Alike to knowledge, as to virtue free... 

— 1 both a lib'ral agency we bear, 
The moral here, the intellectual there; i 
And hence in both an equal joy is known, 
The conſcious pleaſure of an act our own. 


When firſt the trembling eye receives the day, © 


External forms on young perception play; 
External forms affe& the mind alone, 


Their diff rent pow'rs and properties unknown. 


See the pleas d infant eourt the flaming brand, 

| Eager to graſp the glory in its hand! 

The cryſtal wave as eager to pervade, Os 
| Stretch its fond arms to meet the ſmiling ſhade !_ 
When memory's call the mimic words obey, 
And wing the thought that faulters on its way; 
When wiſe experience her ſlow verdict draws, 
F he ſure effect n in the cauſe, 7 
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Epiſt. U. OF THE M IN v. * 


In Nature's rude, but not unfruitful wild, 
Reflection ſprings, and Reaſon is her child: 


On her fair ſtock the blooming ſcyon grows, 
And brighter thro' revolving ſeaſons blows. 


O flower divine! O beauty's eldeſt born ! ! ; 


: From life's fair tree by fatal error torn! 2 
Tho' bright the form thy tempted eye to * 
Too dearly bought for innocence and eaſe. 
What tho' by hope of godlike knowledge * 

On thy fair fruit our hapleſs parents fed, 


] | The good, alas! they but in mem'ry knew; 
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I Not ſo the evi for they felt it too. 


Yet, beauteous flow'r! immortal ſhalt thou ſhine, 


When dim with age yon golden orbs decline; Fw 
Thy orient bloom, unconſcious of decay, 
Shall ſpread, and flouriſh in eternal day. 


O! with what art, my friend, what early care, 7 5 


5 Should wiſdom cultivate a plant ſo fair! 
How ſhould her eye the rip'ning mind reviſe, 
And blaſt the buds of folly as they riſe! 
Ho ſhould her hand, with induſtry reſtrain . 
The thriving growth of paſſion's fruitful train, 
Aſpiring weeds, whoſe lofty arms would tow'r, | 
With fatal ſhade, o'er reaſon's tender flow'r. 


From low purſuits the ductile mind to ſave, 


Creeds that contract, and vices that enſlave; 
Oeer life's rough ſeas its doubtful courſe to ſteer, 
Vabroke * av 8 bigotry, or fear: 


And a new feature in each feature lives. 
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For this fair Science ſpreads: her light afar, 
And fills the bright urn of. her eaſtern ſtar. 
The liberal power in no ſequeſter'd:cells, 
No mconſhine - courts of dreaming ſchool men dwells; 1 
Diſtinguiſh'd far her lofty temple ſtands . 
Where the tall mountain looks o'er diſtant lands 
All round her throne the graceful arts appear, 
That boaſt the empire of the eye or ear. 
See, favour'd firſt, and meareſt to the enen . 
5 By the rapt mien of muſing ſilence known, | 
Fled from herſelf, the rower of NUMBERS plac, = | 
| Her wild thoughts watch'd by Harmony and Taſte. x 
There (but at diſtance never meant. to vie}- ; 
The full-form'd image glancing on her eye, 
See lively Painting | on her various face, 
Quick: gliding forms a moment. find a re, 
| She looks, ſhe acts the character ſhe gives, 


See Attic eaſe in Sculpture's graceful r,. 1 
Half looſe her robe, and half unbound her bales — 
T0 life, to life! ſhe ſmiling ſeems to call. 
And down her fair hands negligently fall. 
L aſt, but not meaneſt, of the glorious choir, | 
See Muſic, liſning, to an-anget's lyre. 8 
Simplicity, their beauteous handmaid, \dreſe': 
: * Nature, bears a field: flower on her breaſt. 
O arts divine! O magic powers that move 
The * of truth, enlarging t truth, and lore! 4 
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80 long remember'd, and bewail's ſo — 
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Loſt in their charms each mean attachment ends, 


And taſte and knowledge thus are virtue's friends. 


Thus Nature deigns to ſympathize with art, 
And leads the moral beauty, to the heart; 


There, only there, that ſtrong attraction lies, 
Which wakes the ſoul; and bids her graces riſe; 
Lives in thoſe powers of harmony that bind _ 
Congenial hearts, and ſtretch'd from mind to mind: 
Glow'd in that warmth, that ſocial kindneſs' gave, Z 
| Which once—the reſt is ſilence and the grave. 
DO O tears, that warm from wounded: friendſhip flow ! = 
O thoughts that wake to monuments of woe! = 
Reflection keen, that points the painful dart; 


Mem'ry, that ſpeeds its paſſage to the heart; 


Sad monitors, your cruel power ſuſpend,' 
And hide; for ever hide, the buried friend: 
In yain—confeſt I ſee my CR Auron ſtand, 
And the pen falls—falls from my trembling! hand, 
Een death's dim ſhadow ſeeks to hide in vain 
That lib'ral aſpect, and that ſmile humane; 
Eben death's dim ſhadow wears a languid light, 
And his eye beams thro” everlaſting night. 
Till the laſt gh of genius ſhall expire, 
His keen eye faded, and extinct his fire, — 
Till time, in league with envy and with death, 
hlaſt the ſkill'd hand, and ſtop the tuneſul breath, 


My CRAUFURD ſtill ſhall claim the mournful ſong, 


Sent 


16 TO THE REV. DR. . 


eee eee 


Sent to the Rev. Dr M wo with the : 


two preceding Epiſtles, by— — I 


T. wake the ſoul by ev'ry pow r ſublime, 
To ſnatch El. 12 4A from the ſithe of time, 
I 0o0o tear from Pleaſure's front her gay diſguiſe, 
To ftrip the glories from her ſiſter, Vice, 
To lure the ſoul by painting Virtue's fmile, 5 
Be this the Mosk's, this the PoE 'r's toil. 


| Theſe well- wrought ſcenes to thee the mule would | 


ſend, 


— ink for once the teacher in the fried. 


| Oh! could ſhe boaſt alike her trifling lays, 
And ſtand as fair a candidate for praiſe, 
As theſe rich ſcenes by true-born Genius wrought, 
| Where lovely Fancy meets her ſiſter, Thought: 
| Yet tho' untaught, untutor'd how to ſing, 
She ventures fearful on her trembling wing. 
_ Her's be the ſong that ſpeaks the honeſt heart, 
Alike a foe to malice or to art; : 
That checks wild Paſſion in her mad career, 
And breathes the notes of Virtue to the ear. 


Edinburgh, April 26 : 
5 11 5+: 5 
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a Nou the red wave riſing bright, 


Lift on high thy golden head; 
Oeer the miſty mountain, ſpread | 


Thy ſmiling rays of orient light! . 
See the golden God appear! 


Flies the fiend of darkneſs * * 1 


Flies, and in her gloomy train, . 

Sable grief, and care, and pain. . 

5 See the golden God advance! 5 
On Taurus heights his . prance z 4 
With him haſte the vernal hours, 

Breathing ſweets, and dropping flowers, 

Laughing Summer, at his ſide, 

Waves her locks in roſy pride 


And Autumn bland, with aſpect kind, 


Bears his golden ſheaf behind, 
O O haſte, and ſpread the purple day 


O'er all the wide ethereal way! 
Nature mourns at thy delay: 


| God of glory, haſte away! 


rs nn 

From the red wave rinſig bright, 
Lift on high thy golden head; 

Oieer the miſty mountain, ſpread 
: AUF imiling To of orient light! 
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ETERNAL. PROVIDENCE. 
1E of the world, immortal Mixp ! 

: Father of all the human kind, 
: Whoſe boundleſs eye, that knows no reſt, 


Intent on Nature's ample breaſt, 


Explores the ſpace of earth and ſkies, 
And ſees eternal incenſe riſe! x 
To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe; 
ben while L preſume to e 

3 2 
Tho ſhort the life thy Goodneſs gave, | 
And ſoon deſcending to the grave; 

Jet 'twas thy bounty, ſtill, to give 

A being that can think and live; 
In all thy works thy wiſdom ſee, 
And ſtreich its tow'ring mind to Thee! 
To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe: _ 
: Forgive, while [ preſume t to \ Praiſe, £ 


ETERNAL PROVIDENCE, 

1 e + 
And ſtill this poor contracted ſpan, 
This life, that bears the name of man, 

From Thee derives its vital ray, 

Eternal ſource of life and day! / 

Thy bounty ſtill the ſunſhine pours, 

That gilds its morn and evening hours. 


To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe: 


6 I preſume to prone. 
v. 


Thro Errors maze, thro? Folly's ight, 3 


The lamp of Reaſon lends me light. 
When ſtern Affliction waves her rod, 
My heart confides in thee, my Goo! 


When Nature ſhrinks, oppreſs'd with woes; N IO 


Ev'n then ſhe finds in Thee repoſe. 


_ To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe: 


| Forgive, while I preſume to praiſe. | 
Affliction flies, and Hope returns; 


Her lamp with brighter ſplendor burns. 


Gay Love with all his ſmiling train, 


And Peace and Joy are here again. 


Theſe, theſe, I know, 'twas thine to give: 
J truſted; and behold! I live. 

To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe: 
. while L ee. to praiſe. 


19 


20 0» . 
"1 
O may ! till thy favour prove! 


Still grant me gratitude and love. 
Let Truth and Virtue guide my heart; 
Nor Peace, nor Hope, nor Joy depart. 


But yet, whate'er my life may be, 


M heart ſhal! till repoſe on Thee! 
To Thee, my humble voice I raiſe: 
Forgive, while I preſume to praiſe. 


OSMAN $65 fr fr c. c; f. 5 N 
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Written in a Cottage-garden, at a Village 


in Lorrain; and occaſtoned by a Tradi- 


tion concerning a Tree of Roſemary. 


 ARBUSTUM LOQUITUR, 


O THOU whom Love and Fancy lead 


To wander near this woodland hill, 
If ever muſic ſmooth'd thy quill, 


Or pity wak'd thy gentle reed, 


| Repoſe beneath my humble tree, 
If thou lov'll Simplicity. Ts 


0 » x, 


II. 
Stranger, if thy lot has laid, 
In toilſome ſcenes of buſy life; . 
Full ſorely may ſt thou rue the ſtrife 
of weary paſſions ill repaid. 
In a garden live like me, 
0 thou lor ſt dim plicity. 


I = 
5 Flowers have ſprung for many 4 year 


O'er the village maiden's grave, 


K That, one memorial ſprig to 5 a 
a Bare it from a ſiſter's bier 


And home ward walking, wept 0 er me = 


The true tears of — 
IV. 


9 And foon, her cottage-window n near 1 55 
With care my ſlender ſtem ſhe av 5 
And fondly thus her grief embrac d, 
1 And cheriſh'd ſad remembrance dear: 
: For Love ſincere, and Friendſhip free 5 


Are children of Simplicity. 


4 th 7 
3 When paſt w was many a painful day, 
Slo- pacing o'er the village-green, 
= In white were all it's maidens ſeen, 
T And bore my guardian friend away, 
- Ah death! what ſacrifice to thee, 
The ruins rot * 


1 | 
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5 | YT; -: 
One generous ſwain her heart approv'd, 


A youth, whoſe fond and faithful breaſt | 


With many an artleſs ſigh confeſs d, 
3 In Nature's language, that he lov'd. 
But, ſtranger, 'tis no tale for thee, Z 
Unleſs thou lov'ſt ru men 
h A 

b He died—and ER bay lip was nb; 
And ſoon her roſy cheek was is J 
I be village wept to hear the _, 
When for both the (low bell told — 
| Beneath yon flowery turf they lie, 
"Mm he lovers of . TE 


VIII. 


i Yet one boon hav 1 to crave; : 
SBtranger if thy pity bleed, 

Wilt thou do one tender deed,” 
- And ſtrew my pale flowers o'er their grave: ? 
So lightly lie the turf on thee, 

| Becauſe thou lov'ſt Simplicity! 
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I. 
ARE NT of virine. if thine ear 
Attend not now to ſorrow” s cry; 
5 If now the pity-ſtreaming tear — 
Should haply on thy cheek be 1 1 8 
5 Indulge my votive ſtrain, O ſweet HUMANITY, 5 
8 
come, ever welcome to my breaſt! . e "nl 
JJ ðͥU 4 
Nor always in the gloomy cell „ F ͤ ¾/ß oe } 
Ol life-conſuming ſorrow dwell; 5 VVV — 
For ſorrow, long. indulg d and flow, J 
Is to Humanity a f; 3 . „ 
And grief that makes the heart | its prey, | 
Wears Senſibility away. 
Then comes, ſweet nymph ! inſtead of thee, 
The Sa fiend Sapidity. 
WE 
o O may that fiend be baniſhed far 
Tho' paſſions hold eternal war! 
Nor ever let me ceaſe to know 0 
The pulle that throbs at joy or woe, 
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Nor let my vacant check be dry, 
When ſorrow fills a brother's eye; 


Nor may the tear that frequent flows 


From private or from ſocial woes, 
| Efer make this pleaſing ſenſe depart, 
Ye Cares, O harden not my heart! 
If the fair ſtar of fortune ſmile, 


Let not its flattering power beguile. „ 


Nor, borne along the fav'ring tide, 


My full ſails ſwell with bloating wide. 1 
Let me from wealth but hope in, 
| Remembering till it was but lent; 
To modeſt Merit ſpread my ſtore, | 


Vnbar my hoſpitable door; 


Nor feed, for pomp, an idle train, 
While Want Sy pines in vain, 

- of Heaven: in every purpoſe wiſe, 
The envied lot of wealth denies; 
If doom'd to drag life's painful load 
Thro' poverty's uneven road, 
And for the due bread of the day, 

Deſtin'd to toil as well as pray; 

To thee, HUMANITY ſtill true, 

I'Il wiſh the good I cannot do; 
And give the wretch, that paſſes by, 

15 A ſoothing word —2 tear — 2 ſigh. = 
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HYMN TO HUMANITY. 


. 
Howe'er exalted, or depreſt, 


Be ever mine, the feeling breaſt, 

From me remove the ſtagnant mind 
Of languid indolence reclin'd; 
The ſoul that one long ſabbath keeps, 
And thro' the ſun's whole circle fleeps; 
Dull Peace, that dwells in Folly's eye, 

And ſelf-attending Vanity —— 
Alike, the fooliſh, and the vain, | 
Are rangers t to the ſenſe humane, „ 


5 0 for that 8 olow 


Which taught the holy tear to 3 
When the prophetic eye lurvey d 
Sion in future aſhes laid! _ 

Or, rais'd to heaven, ne d the bread 


That thouſands in the deſart fel! 


Or, when the heart o'er friendſhip” 8 grave 5 
Sigh'd, and forgot its power to — | 
O for that ſympathetic glow ; 


Which taught the holy tear to flow! 
A 


It comes: it fills my labouring breaſt, 


J feel my beating heart oppreſt. 


Oh! hear that lonely widow's waill 
See her dim eye! her aipect pale! 


E 
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To Heaven ſhe turns in deep deſpair, 
Her infants wonder at her prayer, 


And, mingling tears, they know not why, 


Lift up their little hands and cry. | 
0 Cop! their moving ſorrows * 
Support them, Tweet HUMANITY! 


IX. 


Life, fill'd with orlef's diftreſful rain, 


For ever aſks the tear humane. 


| Behold in yon unconſcious grove _ 


he victims of ill fated love! 


Heard you that agonizing throe? 
5 Sure this is not romantic woe! 
The golden day of joy is o'er; _ 
And now they part to meet no more. 
Aſſiſt them, hearts from anguiſh free! 
Aſſiſt them, ſweet Humanity! | 
: Parent of virtue, if thine ae 
Attend not now to forrow's cry; 15 


. If now the pity ſtreaming tear 


Should haply-on thy cheek be dry, 


; Indulge my votive ſirain, O ſweet HUMANITY ( 
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Wer 


VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, No . 


on the Q E E N 's Birth-day, 1 7 731 12. 
| Addreſſed to her Majeſty. 


By RICHARD SAVAGE, EY 


*. = * * * * * * — * * * 1 * „* * EEE 


THE unhappy Autor of this and the five ſubſequent | 
performances became famous, and attracted the attentian of 
the world, no leſs on account of the calamities which be- 
fell him, than his lively and extraordinary genius. Few men 
ever had a greater ſhare of misfortunes than Mr Savage. — 
They were his cloſe companions from his birth to his tomb; 
| they walked hand in hand with him thro' the ſeveral ſtages . 
of life. Vet, notwithſtanding he was thus trained up in the 
ſchool of adverſity; tho' he was born down by a depreſſurc, 
few could have withſtood ; tho' he was harraſs'd by a ſucceſ- 
ſive train of the moſt uncommon ills; yet his genius ſhone forth. 
from amidſt all theſe hardſhips, his mind ſurmounted all theſe 
difficulties, and he has left on record performances which will 
_ ſecure him the eſteem, while the hiſtory of his life commands 


the compaſſion, of future ages. 


That his actions were often regulated neither by ks 
nor virtue, cannot be denied. But let it be obſerved, that 
the extraordinary accidents he had to encounter, and the ma- 
uy verges? he experienced, forced him into . of which, 


E2 
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in nis cooler moments he diſapproved, and which were totally 
repugnant to his nature and diſpoſitions.— Beſides, his pecu- 


liar Gtuation in the world gave him but few opportunities of 


making any conſiderable diſplay of the good qualities which 


he really poſſeſſed. When, however, we conſider him not as a 
man, but a poet, the abilities, the excellencies in the latter 
character, almoſt totally eclipſe the errors and miſtakes in the 
former. —In this light only we at preſent view him, and i in 

| this light will he always be admired. 


For the better underſtanding ſome parts of the following ; 
| Poems, it may not be amiſs to lay before the world the out- 
| lines of his ſtory—To do more, or go further, would be im- 


proper and ſuperfluous; eſpecially as his misfortunes are ſo 
elegantly painted, and his character ſo accurately deſcribed, by 
the inimitable pen of the author of the RAMBLER. | 
He was the unfortunate ſon of the moſt unnatural of mo- 
| thers, Ann, Counteſs of Macclesſi eld; not by her huſband the 


ear}, but adulterouſly begotten by Lord Rivers, whoſe name 
was Savage. His mother, ſtrange as it may and will appear, 
looked upon him, from the moment of his birth, with a kind 
5 of reſentment and abhorrence She reſolved to diſown hin, 
the reſolved to embitter his life and future days—Both ſhe = 
attempted, and both the PEEL as the three N 5 


inſtances will evidence. 


Earl Rivers, on his PRI OY Ah to ks for this 


among others of his natural children, ſent to the Counteſs, 


to enquire aftcr him, who had the monſtrous cruelty to declare 


im dead! whereby he beſtowed upon another 6000 pounds 
deſigned for our author.—Neither did her enmity ſtop here; 


ſhe formed a ſcheme, at one time, of ſending him {ecretly to the 


Americanplantations; at another, of burying him in poverty and 


obſcurity, by placing him with a ſhoe-maker in Hollurn. In che 
year 1727, he was unfortunately engaged in a quarrel, which 


terminated in the death of a gentleman ; and for this offence, 
Savage and one of his companions were tried, and capitally 


convicted of murder. Mr Page, then on the bench, at the in- 
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higstion of his mother, treated him with the moſt brutal ſeve- 
rity, exaſperated the jury againſt him, and miſrepreſented his 


defence. The convicts, reconducted to priſon, had no hopes 
: of life, but from the Royal Mercy. But, can it be believed! : 
— this his own parent endeavoured to intercept. Thro' hopes of 
geiting rid of him for ever, ſhe had the horrid inhumanity to 
- prejudice the Queen, 1 in ſo far that her majeſty for a while re- 
| jected all petitions offered to her in favours of this unhappy | 
man. At length a friend aroſe whoſe character and rank were 
too eminent to fail of ſucceſs, the amiable Counteſs of Hertford, 
by her intereſt he was admitted to bail, and af terwards 7 | 
the royal pardon. | ; 


Sometime after this, 6 Sk formed ha 8 of ig | 


0 the Queen, who having once given him life, he hoped 
might further extend her goodneſs by enabling him to ſupport 
it. With this view he publiſhed the following verſes on her 


birth-day; and tho' he had neither a friend to get him intro- . 
duced, nor his poem preſented at court, he, ina few days after 


publication, received a bank bill for fifty pounds, with a graci- 

_ ous meſſage from her Majeſty, ** That the was highly pleaſed 

e with theverſes; that ſhe took particularly kind his lines re- 1 5 
« lating to the king; that he had permiſſion to write annual- 

ly on the ſame ſubject, and that he ſhould yearly receive 


« the like preſent, till ſomething better could be done for him.” 


The peculiarbeauty; and ſtriking ſentiments of ſome follow- 


ing paſſages could neither have been underſtood nor reliſhed 
without ſome acquaiatance of the foregoing ſtory ; and this 
muſt apologize for the unavoidable length of the Ggrelfivn 


now enen to a concluſion. 


„ * „ „„ „„ „ „6 * * * * 1 1 * 1 * * 
Fi twenty tedious moons have roll'd away, 


Since Hope, kind flatt'rer ! tun'd my penſive lay, 


| Whiſp'ring, that You, who rais'd me from deſpair, 
Meant, by your ſmiles, to make lite World: my care; 
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Wich pitying hand an orphan's tears to ſcreen, 
And Oer the motherleſs, extend the Queen. 
T will be the Prophet guides the Poet's train! 
Grief never touch'd a heart like yours in vain: 
| Heav'n gave you pow'r, becauſe you love to. > bleſs; 3 
And pity, when you feel it, is redreſs. 
Two fathers join'd to rob my claim of one! 
My mother too thought fit to have no ſon! 
The Senate next, whoſe aid the helpleſs own, 
Forgot my infant wrongs, and mine alone! 


| Yer parents pitileſs, nor peers unkind, 


Nor titles loſt, nor woes myſterious ind 
Strip me of hope—by Heav'n thus Jowly laid, 
* find a Pharaoh's daughter in the ſhade, 


| You cannot hear unmov'd, when wrongs implore; 4 


Your heart is woman, tho' your mind be more: 


Kind, like the pow'r who gave you to our pray 5, : 


Tou would not lengthen life to ſharpen cares: 
They, who a barren leave to live beſtow, 1 

Snatch but from death, to ſacrifice to woe. 

| Hated by her, from whom my life I drew, 


Whence ſhould I hope, if not from Heav'n and you! 1 


Nor dare | groan beneath affliction's rod, 

g My Queen my mother, and my Father Gop. 
Ihe pitying Muſes ſaw me wit purſue; 

A baſtard fon, alas! on that ſide too, 

Did not your eyes exalt © the Poet's fire, 
£2 And what the Muſe denies, the ew iaſpire, 5 
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No. THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, 31 


While riſing thus your heav'uly ſoul to view, 


| 1 learn how angels think by copying you. 


Great Princeſs! 'tis decreed once ev'ry year 


I march uncall'd your Laureat Volunteer 
Thus ſhall your Poet his low genius raiſe, 
And charm the world with truths too vaſt for praiſe. 
Nor need I dwell on glories all your own, 
Since ſurer means to tempt your {miles are known 


Your Poet ſhall allot your Lord his part, 


| And paint him in his nobleſt throne, your heart. 85 


Is there a greatnels that adorns him beſt, 


A riſing wiſh, that ripens in his breaſt? 

| Has he foremeant ſome diſtant age to bleſs, 
Diſarm oppreſſion, or expel diſtreſs? 

Plans he fome ſcheme to reconcile mankind, 
People the ſeas, and buſy ev'ry wind? 
Would he by pity the deceiv'd reclaim, 
And ſmile contending factions into ſhame? 
Would his example lend his laws a weight, 
And breathe his own ſoft morals o'er his ſtate? 
The Muſe ſhall find it all, ſhall make it ſeen, 5 
And teach the world his praiſe, to charm his Queen, 


Such be the annual truths my verſe i l 
Nor frown, fair fav'rite of a people's hearts! 
Happy if plac'd, perchance, beneath your eye, 


My muſe, unpenſion'd, might her pinions try; 


Fearleſs to fail, whilſt you indulge her flame, 


And bid me proudly boaſt your Laureat's name; ; 


Renobled thus, by wreaths my Queen beſtows, | 


loſe al] memory of * and woes. 
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THE 


' VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, No VII. 
For rhe Iſt of March, 1738. 
<A * 0 E * 
| Sacred to the Memory of the late Wenn, | 


Addreſſed to his Majeſty. 


eee n 


r has che Moſe, on | this diſtiogui\ed day, 
Tn ' Tun'd to glad harmony the vernal lay; 
But, O lamented change! the lay muſt flow | 

x Prom grateful rapture now to grateful woe. 
E hie, to this day who joyous luſtre gave, DO 
Deſcends for ever to the ſilent grave: 
my 3 She, born at once to charm us and to mend; 
YA Olk human race the pattern and the friend. 
| Cs | To be or fondly, or ſeverely kind, 
| „„ | To check the raſh, or prompt the better mind, 
| - Parents ſhall learn from Her, and thus ſhall draw 
= 985 PFrom filial love alone, a filial awe. . 
| Who ſeek in av'rice wiſdom's art to fave; | 
| Who often ſquander, yet who never gave; 
From her theſe know the righteous mean to lid; 

5 And t the mild virtue ſtole « on half mankind, 
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No7. THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 33 


The laviſh now caught frugal Wiſdom's lore; 


Yet ſtill, the more they fav'd, beſtow'd the more. 


Now miſers learn'd at other's woes to melt, 
And ſaw and wonder'd at the change they felt. 
| The gen'rous, when on Her they turn'd their view, 
The gen'rous ev'n themſelves more gen'rous grew, _ 
Learn d the ſhun'd hauntsof ſhame-fac' d Want to trace; : 
| To goodneſs' delicacy adding grace. 3 
The conſcious cheek no riſing bluſh confeſs'd, 
Nor dwelt one thought to pain the modeſt breaſt; 


Kind and more kind did thus her bounty ſhower, | 


And knew no limit, but a bounded power, 
This truth the widow's ſighs, alas! proclaim; 
For this the orphan's tears embalm her fame. 
The wiſe beheld her, learning's ſummit * gain; 
| Yet never giddy grow, nor ever vain; _ 
But on one ſcience point a ſtedfaſt eye; 75 
That ſcience, how to live, and how to die. 


Say, Memory, while to thy grateful * 


Ariſe her virtues in unfading light, 1 
What joys were our's, what ſorrows now remain: 
Ah! how ſublime the bliſs! how deep the pain! 


And thou, bright Princeſs, ſeated now on high, 


Next one, the faireſt daughter of the ſky, 
Whoſe warm-felt love is to all beings ak 
Thy ſiſter Charity! next her thy throne; = 
See at thy tomb the Virtues weeping lie! 


There dumb j in ſorrow ſeem the Arts to die. 


—— Ie. et. os — 
—__ pn. 
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So were the Sun ofer other orbs to blaze, 

And from our world, like thee, withdraw his rays, 
No more to viſit where he warm'd before, 
All life muſt ceaſe, and Nature be no more. 

Let ſhall the Muſe a heav'nly height eſſly _ 
Beyond the weakneſs mix'd with mortal clay; 
Beyond the loſs, which, tho? ſhe bleeds to ſee, 

Tho' ne'er to be redeem'd, the loſs of thee; ag 
Beyond ev'n this, ſhe hails with joyous lay 
Thy better birth, thy firſt true natal day; 

A day, that ſees thee born, beyond the-tomb, 
To en dleſs health, to youth's eternal bloom ; 
Born to the mighty dead, the fouls ſublime 

Ot er'ry famous age, and ev'ry clime; _ 

To goodneſs fix'd by truth's unvarying laws: 
Jo bliſs that knows no period, knows no pauſe 
Save when thine eye, from yonder pure icrene, 

| Sheds a ſoft ray on this our gloomy ſcene. 
With me me now Liberty and Learning mourn, 
1 all relief, like thy lov'd Conſort, torn; 

For where can Prince or People hope ht. 
When each contend to be ſupreme in grief? 

So vy'd thy virtues, that could point the way, 

So well to govern, yet ſo weil ,t 

Drum one look more! Ah! fee thy Conſort dear 

Wiſhing al} nearts, except his own, tv chear. 

Lo! till he bids thy wonted bounty flow = 

To weeping families of worth and woe, 
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THE TRIUMPH, = 8 


He ſtops all tears, however faſt they nile, 
Save thoſe that ſtill muſt fall from er eyes 
And ſpite of griets, that ſo uſurp his mind, 


| Still watches o'er the welfare of mankind. 


Father of thoſe, whoſe rights thy care defends, 


Still moſt their own, when maſt their ſov'reigu's friends; 
Then chiefly brave, from bondage chiefly fre, 
When moſt they truſt, when molt they oy thee; 
Ah! let the loweſt of thy Subjects pay 1 
His honeſt heart - felt tributary lay 
In anguiſh happy, if permitted here, 
One ſigh to vent, to drop one virtuous tear; Fa 
Happier, if pardon'd, ſhould he wildly moan, | 
And with a monarch : ſorrow mix his own, 


r 


Triumph of Hralrn and Minto, 


A POE NH occaſioned by the Recovery of 


. a Lady of Quality, at BATH. 


WZ“ ERE 7 3 with 8 beholds Aug 8 


charms, 


And either India pours into her arms; 


Where liberty bids honeſt arts abound, 


| And e dance 1 in one eternal round; 


LET 


. TRIUMPH or 


High- thron'd appears the laughter-loving dame, 
Goddeſs of Mirth ! Euphro/yne her name. 
Hier ſmile more chearful than a vernal morn; 
All life! all bloom ! of Youth and Fancy born. 
Touch'd into joy, what hearts to her ſubmit! 


She looks her ſire, and ſpeaks her mother's wit, 
O'eer the gay world the ſweet inſpirer reigns; 
Spleen flies, and elegance her pomp ſuſtains  _ 
Thee, Goddeſs! thee ! the fair and young obey. * 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Muſic, all confeſs thy ſway. 
In the bleak wild ev'n Want by thee is blefs'd, 
And pamper'd Pride without thee pines for reſt, 


Tbe rich grow richer, while in thee they find 

The matchleſs treaſure of a ſmiling mind, _ 
Science by thee flows ſoft in ſocial eaſe; 
And Virtue, loſing rigour, learns to pleaſe, 


| The Goddeſs ſummons each illuſtrious name, 
. Bids the gay talk, and forms th' amuſive game. 
She, whoſe fair throne is fix'd in human fouls, 5 


From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. 


But where (ſhe cry'd) is ſhe, my fav'rite ! ſhe, 


Of all my race, the deareſt far to me 

Whole life's the life of each refin'd delight? 

Che ſaid but no BELinpa glads her ſight. 
Swift ſunk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 


Swift roſe the ſwelling ſigh, and trembling tear, 


In kind low murmurs all the loſs deplore; : 
BELINDA droops, and pleaſure i is no more. 
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HEALTH AND MIRTH, 37 


7 The Goddeſs ſilent, paus'd in muſeful air; 
| 1 But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long deſpair, 
Cleleſtial-hinted thoughts gay hope inſpir d, 
Smiling ſhe roſe, and all with hope were fir' d. 
Straight wafted on the tepid breeze ſhe flies, 
Where Bath's aſcending turrets meet her eyes; | 
She flies, her elder ſiſter Health to find; 
She finds her on the mountain-brow recli'd, 
Around her birds in earlieſt conſort ſing ; 
Her cheek the ſemblance of the kindling (rio ; : 
Freſh- tinctur'd like a ſummer-evening ſky, 
And a mild ſun fits ſmiling in her eye. : 
CL ooſe to the wind her verdant veſtments flow ; 
| Her limbs yet-recent from the ſprings below ; 
> There oft ſhe bathes, then peaceful ſits ſecure, 
Where every pale is fragrant, freſh, and purer; 
Where flowers and herbs their cordial odours blend, 2 
And ſoul reviving virtues faſt aſcend. 
Hail ſiſter, hail ! (the kindred Goddeſs cries). 
No common ſuppliant ſtands before your eyes: 
You, with whole living breath the morn is fraught, 
Fluſh the fair cheek, and point the chearful thought! 
Strength, Vigour, Wit, depriv'd of thee, decline! 
-- Each finer ſenſe that forms delight, is thine! 
Bright ſuns by thee diffuſe a brighter blaze, 
And the freſh green a freſher green diſplays! 
Without thee pleaſures die, or dully coy, 
And lite with oy howe' er * is joy. 
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38 THE TRIUMPH, Oc. 


Such thy vaſt power !—The Deity replies, 
Mirth never aſks a boon, which Health denies. 


Our mingled gifts tranſcend imperial wealth ; 
Health ſtrengthens Mirth, and -irth inſpirits Health: 
Theſe gales, yon ſprings, herbs, flowers and ſun are mine; 

T bine is their ſmile! be all their influence thine. 
Euphroſyne rejoins— Thy friendſhip prove! 
See the dear, ſickening object of my love! 
Shall that warm heart, ſo chearful even in pain, 
So form'd to pleaſe, unpleas'd itſelf remain? 
| Siſter! in her my ſmile anew diſplay,  _ 
And all the ſocial world ſhall bleſs thy ſway. | 

Swift, asſhe ſpeaks, Health ſpreads the Ss wing, 
Soars in the colour'd clouds, and ſheds the ſpring : 


Now bland and ſweet ſhe floats along in air 


Air feels, and ſoftening owns th' ethereal fair ! 

In ſtill deſcent ſhe melts on opening flowers, : 
And deep impregnates plants with genial ſhowers. 
The genial ſhowers, new riſing to the ray, 
Exhale in roſeat clouds, and glad the day. 
Now in a Zephyr's borrow'd voice ſhe ſings, E 

| Sweeps the freſh dews, and ſhakes them from her 


wings, 


Shakes them embalm'd; or, in a a ds n 
Breathes the ſure eerneſt of awakening bliſs. 


The patient feels it, with a ſoft ſurprize, 


Glide thro' her veins, and quicken in her eyes! 
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EPITAPH ON A YOUNG LADY, 39 


Inſtant in her own form the Goddeſs glows, 
Where, bubbling warm, the mineral water flows; H 
Then plunging, to the flood new virtue gives; 


| Steeps ev'ry charm; and, as ſhe bathes, it lives! 


As from her locks ſhe ſheds the vital ſhower, 


Tis done! (ſhe cries.) theſe ſprings poſſeſs uy power ! = 


Let theſe immediate to thy darling roll 
Health, vigour, life, and gay-returning ul. 


Thou ſmileſt, Euphreſyne, and conſcious, lee, 


Prompt to thy ſmile, how Nature joys with thee! 


All is green life! all beauty roſy bright! 
Full harmony, young love, and dear delight! 
See vernal hours lead circling joys along! 


All ſun, ail bloom, all fragrance, and all ſong! 
Receive thy care! now Mir th and Health combine. 


; : Each heart ſhall gladden, and each virtue ſhine. 2 


Quick to Auguſta bear thy prize away 
Tt here let her ſwile, * bid a world be 827. 


assdeeessaasseageadαez6 88 


kErrrarng on A; young Lavy. 


L os' p are 8 that beam'd Gabe fire; WG 
Cold is that breaſt, which gave the world deſire; 5 | 


Mute is the voice, where winning ſoftneis warm'd, 


| Where muſic melted, and where wiſdom charm'd, | 
And oy wit, weich decently confin'd, 


f No proce e'er thought | impure, no ien uokiud, 
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40 VERSES TO A LADY, 

Could modeſt knowledge, fair untrifling youth, 
Perſuaſive reaſon and endearing truth, 

Could honour, ſhewn in friendſhips moſt refin'd, 
And ſenſe, that ſhic}ds th' attempted virtuous mind, 
The ſocial temper never known to ſtrife, 1 
The height'ning graces that embelliſh life; 
Could theſe have e er the darts of Death defied, 
Never, ah! never had Melinda died; 

Nor can ſhe die—ev'n now ſurvives her name, 
TIT d by ener, Lore and rn. 
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EE Jewel vice and bmale folly have, 9 
Rallied with wit polite, or laſh'd ſevere! 

7 Let Pore preſent ſuch objects to our view! 

| Such are, my fair, the full reverſe of you. 


| Rapt when, to Loddon's ſtream * from Windſor's ſhades, 9 


He ſings the modeſt charms of ſylvan maids; _ 

Dear Burford's hills in mem'ry's eye appear, 

And Luddal's ſpring + ſtill murmurs in my ear: 
But when you ceaſe to bleſs my longing eyes, 

Pub is the ſpring, the joyleſs proſpect dies: 

A to the beautiful epiſode of Loddone, in x Windor- 


fore. 
+4 ſpring ncar * 


2 2 * * * 2 8 Ho =, j * 3 N $3 Fact - 24 P . ' : 5 x 
r A ne i EN IE IE Cont Mas nt N k 9 8 2 
x bs 3s OED e N nr 2 12 12 3 My . 2 "IP F 8 
— 0 " EE NF BE. #58 OI TIES Nr Can phy ISS n N HS 


Pe 


"THE FRIEND, 41 


Come then, my charmer, come! here tranſport reigus ! 
New health, new youth inſpirits all my veins, 
Each hour let intercourſe of hearts employ! 
Thou life of lovelineſs! thou ſoul of joy! 
Love wakes the birds—oh hear each melting lay! 
Love warms the world come charmer, come away! 


But hark! — immortal Pop reſumes the lyre! 


Diviner airs, diviner flights, inſpire: 


Hark! where an angel's language tunes the line? 


” See where the thoughts and looks of angels e! 5 
Here he pour'd all the muſic of your tongue, 
And all your looks and Won unconſcious ſung. 5 
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Tas * R 1 E N D: 
An EPISTLE to AARON mur, Eſq; 


ur lov'd HiLL! 0 thou, by Heav'n deſi ign 4. N 
To charm, to mend, and to adorn mankind! 


. To thee my hopes, fears, joys and ſorrows tend, 


Thou brother, father, nearer yet - thou friend! 
If worldly friendſhips oft cement, divide, 


As intereſts vary, or as whims preſide ; 


If leagues of luz'ry borrow friendſhip's light ; = 


Or leagues ſubverſive of all ſocial right: 


Oh! ſay, my HILL, in what propitious ſphere _ 


8 we the Jriend, pure, knowing and ene! 
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| "Tis where the worthy, and the wiſe retire; EE | 
| wet There, wealth may learn its uſe, may love inſpire; 1 
| There, may young worth the nobleſt end obtain, 
| ry In want may friends, in friends may knowledge gain; | 
Ss In knowledge bliſs; for wiſdom virtue finds; = Þ 
[ 2 And brightens mortal to immortal minds. 
Kind then my wrongs, if love, like yours, ſucceed! '& 
: F or you, like Virtue, are a friend indeed. 
| Oft when you ſaw my youth wild error know, 
5 Reproof, ſoft hinted, taught the bluſh to glow, = 
| Young and unform'd, you firſt my genius rais'd, _ 
Juſt ſmil'd when faulty, and when mod'rate pra, 55 
Me ſhun'd, me ruin d (ſuch a mother's rage!) I” 
Jou ſung, till pity wept o'er every page. | 
3 9955 Fou call'd my lays and wrongs to early fame; 1 
3 F th' obdurate mother felt no ſhame. 5 [2 
3 Pierc'd as | was! your counſel ſoften'd care, 
To eaſe turn'd anguiſh, and to hope deſpair, 
The man who never wound afflichive feels, 
| He never felt the balmy worth that heals. 
Welcome the wound, when bleſt with ſuch relief! . 
For deep is felt the friend, when felt in grief. 
From you ſhall never, but with life, remove 
Aſpiring genius, condeſcending love. 
When ſome, with cold, ſuperior looks, redreſs, 
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Relief ſeems inſult, and confirms diſtreſs: : 3 
You, when you view the man with wrongs beſieg'd, 
While warm you act th' obliger, ſeem th' oblig'd, 
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THE FRIEND, — 43 


All winning- mild to each of lowly ſtate, | 
To equals free, unſervile to the great 
Greatneſs you honour, when by worth acquird; 
Wort is by worth, in ev'ry rank, admir'd. 
{3 . - Greatneſs you ſcorn, when titles inſult ſpeak; 
Proud to vain pride, to honour'd meckneſs meck. 
That worthleſs bliſs, which others court, you fly; 3 
0 That worthy woe, they ſhun, attracts your eye. 
hut ſhall the Muſe reſound alone your r 1 
Nolet the public friend exalt her lass 
1 Oh: trace tbat Haun with me!—he's Jours he FT 
mine 1-— | 
| The world 41-—beneflcent behold him ſhine! 
1} Is wealth his ſphere? If riches, like a tide, 
Fr From either India pour their golden pride; 
Nich in good works, him others wants employ; 
He gives the widow's heart to ſing for joy. © 
To orphans, priſoners, ſhall his bounty flow; * 
; The weeping family of want and woe. 
Is knowledge his? Benevolently great, 
3 In leiſure active, and in care ſedate; : 
What aid his little wealth perchance denies, * 
In each hard inflance his advice ſupplies. 
With modeſt truth he ſers the wand'ring right, 
And gives religion pure primaeval light; 
In love diffuſive, as in light refin'd, 
= The lib'ral emblem of his Maker's mind. 
. G 2 
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44 THE FA 1A M 5. 


Is pow'r his orb ? He then, like pow'r divine, 


On all, tho' with a varied ray, will ſhine. 


Ere power was his, the man he once careſs'd_ 
Meets the ſame faithful ſmile, and mutual breaſt. 


Hut aſks his friend ſome dignity of ſtate ; * 


His friend, unequal to th' incumbent weight? 


Aſks it a ſtranger, one whom parts inſpire 
With all a people's welfare would require? 
His choice admits no pauſe; his gift will prove 
All private well abſorb'd in public love. 
He ſhields his country, when for aid ſhe calls; ; 

Or, ſhould ſhe fall, with her he greatly falls. z 5 
But (as proud Rome, with guilty conqueſt ccown'd;. 

Spread ſlavery, death, and deſolation round) | 
Should ere his country, for dominion's prize, 
| Againſt the ſons of men a faction riſe, 
Glory in hers, is in his eye diſgrace; 

; T he friend of truth, the friend of human race, | 


Thus to no one, no ſect, no clime donn d, 


His boundleſs love embraces all mankind; 

And all their virtues in his life are known, 

And all their joys and ſorrows are his own, _ 
| Theſe are the lights where ſtands ; that friend 


confeſt; 


This, this the ſpirit which informs thy breaſt. 


'Thro' fortune's cloud thy genuine worth can ſhine: 


What would'ſt thou not, were wealth and — 
„ thine? ; : 


49 
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VERSES TO R. SAVAGE, 45 


rr E ,x. K a 
; To R ICHARD SAVAGE, E885 = 


Son of the Earl Rivens. 


By JOHN. DYER, 1. B. 


Author of gs” Hill the Reins of Rome, and the Flac. 


INK : not, my friend, beneath eee sveight, 
Pleas'd to be found intrinſically great! 


dans on the dull, who thinks the ſoul looks leſs, 
Becauſe the body wants a glitt'ring dreſs. 
It is the mind's for ever bright attire, 
The mind's embroid'ry, that the wide admire, FL 
That which looks rich to the groſs, vulgar eyes, 


Is the fop's tinſel, which the grave deſpiſe. 


Wealth dims the eyes of crouds; and, while they gaze, Ex 
The coxcomb's ne'er diſcover'd in the blaze. 7 
As few the vices of the wealthy ſee, 


So virtues are conceal'd by poverty. 
_ Earl RIVERS in that name how ' would0 thou 
ſhine! 


Thy verſe how ſweet ! 8 ho how divine ! 


| _ Critics and bards would by thy worth be aw'd, 
And all would think it merit to applaud. 


But thou haſt nought to pleaſe the vulgar eye, 


No tte haſt, nor what mu titles buy. 


46 25 SICKNESS AND RECOVERY, 


3 Thou wilt ſmall praiſe, but much ill- nature find, 
Clear to thy errors, to thy beauties blind; - 
=: And if, tho' few, they any faults can foe; 
5 How meanly bitter will cold cenſure be? 
5 But ſince we all, the wiſeſt of us, err, —— 
ZBriure 'tis the greateſt fault to be ſevere. 4 
| „„ A few, however, yet expect to find _ | | 3 | : 
| 


. 


|, Among the miſty millions of mankind,  _ [2 
| Who proudly ſtoop to aid an injur'd cauſe, e 
3 5 And oer the ſneer of coxcombs force applauſe; 
Who, with felt pleaſure, ſee fair Virtue riſe 
. And lift her upward to the beck'ning ny. 
=: Or mark her lab'ring in the modeſt breaſt, 
=: And honour her the more, the more depreſt. 1 
| | Thee, Savage, thee (the juſtly great) admire; ;- 
Thee, quickning judgment's phlegm with _ sfire, 2 
Thee. ſlow to cenſure, earneſt to commend, | 5 
| An able critic but a willng friend. 


: 


ll = SICKNESS and RECOVERY. || 
1 By the Rev. Ma MOSES BROWNE. F 


1 2 ERC CN NENTY | 


|| es | | The elegant author of” ſcveral poems publiſhed in the ; 
[| | | Gentleman's Magazine; alſo of The Univerſe, a poetical eſſay in 

| | | four books, and Sunday Thoughts, publiſheo in one volume by 
1 | Mr Millar in the Strand, Lo N DON. Few performances in the 
| | - __ Engliſh language have been more admired than theſe, by the 
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| Who from the tomb my waſted form renews ! 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY" 47 


5 PEEING either of piety or poetry. The five following hortldetach- 
ed pieces, which have appeared but once in print, will ſuffice 


to give a convincing proof that he is no leſs the friend of Reli- 


: gion than the favourite of the Muſes. 


THEN «fo ciſh di cid! my lated blood, 
And chill and languid mov'd the vita! flood, 


From the ſad breaſt, o'erwhelm'd with fears and woes, 5 
To Heav'n my feeble ſighs for reſcue roſ 
* My Go, (I cry'd) oh fave! all-pow'rtul friend! 
From the dark grave my threat'ned life defend, 
ln manhood's prime, my noon of uſeful days, 
Spare me, mild parent! for thy ſervice raiſe. 
Vet unprepar'd—defil'd with conſcious ſtains, = 
A reſpite deign—to purge the dread remains — 
He. pitying goodneſs ! my diſtreſs ſurvey'd, 
Heard the griev'd prayer, and quick relief convey d. 5 
Sent the kind friend to aid my helpleſs None, e 
And gave to Art her ſalutary powiir. 
He ſtill'd my anguiſh, He my plaint ſuppreſt, 
And ſeal'd my ſleepleſs eyes in balmy reſt: 
Bid roſy Health a gentle cure apply. | 


Fluſh my wan cheek, and beam, my lifeleſs eye, | 
Bid ſtrength mature my fault ring limbs ſuſtain, - 


| And rais'd me from the bed of grieſs and pain. ; 


Am ] reſtor'd, kind Heav'n! from dreaded woes, 


To health, to vig'rous ſtrength, to freſh repoſe! 


O what returns are juſt, his grateful dues, 


43 SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 


But where is ſhe ?—ah where! the lov'd, the kind? 

Long to my heart by cloſeſt ties conjoin'd, 

| Who us'd my cares to ſoothe, my joys to raiſe, 

_ Bott, ſweet companion of my pleaſing days? 
Who bur ſo late, with fondeſt fears poſſeſt, 

My ſick'ning fide with watchful tendence preſt? 

Alas! how ſoon, in childbed's tort'rous throws, 

My ſuffering dear has left her life and woes. 

I heard, unhappy ! her ſevere diſtreſs, 7 
Grief, which no pray'rs, no ſuccours could redreſs: ; 
Alone, encirled with the midnight gloom, 

_ Heard the faint ſigh, that ſeal'd her haſty doom. 
Too ſudden loſt, her piteous plight to tell, 


To print one kiſs, or breathe one ſhort farewell. 'Þ 
From tend'reſt friends, from weeping orphans rorn, |. 


- From widow'd me- ME! deltin'd long to mourn. 
Ah quite bereft !——but let my murmurs reſt; 


| Heav'n dooms—and all his will ordains is belt.” 8 


Beſt, tho! ſevere the lot but oh! my heart 
Feels the keen pang, the throb on Nature's part 
Adieu, all- lovely, grac'd with virtues dear, 
 Whate'er r could heave the ſigh, or ſwell the tear; VL 
Adieu——yet not eternal our remove; 
Soon we in happier realms ſhall meet and love. 
With no mixt ills its fervour to alloy, 
Pure ſhall our paſſion low, nor pall our joy. 
For the ſoft view, that ſcene of bliſsful reſt, 
Tune, Hcav'nly Pow'r, this inharmonious breaſt ! 


ON THE MARRIAGE OF MR BOOTH, 49 


'8 Wean me from earth, from its deluſions ſave, 
And point my hopes to joys beyond the grave. 
Teach me the life, ſo kindly fpar'd, to ule —— 
In Vice not waſted, not in Sloth to Joſe. 

|! Rul'd by thy laws, to all thy will reſign'd, 

And active for the good of human kind; 

3 Then pleus'd, remove me (from this loneſome cell) 
4 e Where * or Saint, my Gon and SavIOur dwell. 5 
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' VERSES on the Marriage of 
Mr Daxrzr BooTH, jun. 


TI wid the} joys that crown thy happy choice, 
1 Thy ear has leiſure for the muſe's voice; 
| Thou, to my heart by laſting bonds endear'd, 
Grac'd by thy favours, by thy bounty chear'd; 
Wilt thou, beft friend! this debt of love receive, 
And in thy ſmile a pleas'd reception give? 
Tho' late my grateful numbers [ employ, 
Warm are my wiſhes for thy nuptial joy. 
In manhood's bloom, by virtuous paſſions ſway'd, 
5 The graceful youth betrothes th' accompliſh! dmaid. : 
O may each planet of benignant pow'r 
Mark with white omens that auſpicious hour ! 
| Serene as o'er thy bliſsful parents ſhed 
SO rays, and bleft their eu bed: 
"T3 - 


FO ON THE MARRIAGE OF MR POOTH, 


A choice diſtinguiſh'd pair; nor leſs ſhall prove 
The bright example of your matual love. 
In thee, thy generous ſire's lov'd form we find, 
And mark the nearer ſemblance of his mind; 
Isa thy young breaſt his virtues all reſide, 
And all thy mother's, grace thy lovely bride. = 
If thy fair pattern might our youth engage, 

No longer Vice ſhould taint th' enormous age. 


Clhaſte love, alone, ſhould warm each manly breaſt, 5 


And marriage be no more an impious jeſt. 


Marriage! wiſe Heaven's appointed law to bind 


Ia juſt reſtraints th ungovern d human kind: 
From thee relation, all the ſacred names 


Of huſband, parent, ſon, defive their claims; 


Pure inſtinct! gift of Nature's purer Lord, 
To man's due reverence be thy rights reſtor d! 
Wide may thy gentle rule its empire raiſe, | 


And from this pair acquire diſtinguiſh'd praiſe. | s 


And you, bleſt lovers, by deſert ally'd, 


The worthieſt bridegroom, and the lovelieſt bride! 1 


Live long! live happy —for the honour'd pair 
Oft ſhall I breathe to Heav'n this duteous pray'r. 
And if wiſe Providence the wiſh approves, 

And a fair offspring crown their ſpotleſs loves, 
May the priz'd father in his race be ſeen, 

His graceful perſon and his winning mien: 

But C] in lively portrait be expreſs'd 

; The 1 rirtues that enrich his gen 'rous breast; 5 
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His ſweet humanity, his ſteady truth, 
And the pure zeal of his religious youth: 
Like him, a friend to human race profeſt, 
Io man a bleſſing, and by mankind bleſt. 
May thy fair iſſue bloom with female charms, 
Bright as the mother brings to bleſs thy n ß 
I hy age's comfort, when thy uſeful date, 
By Time protracted, ſhall decline to Fate. 
- Far be th” averted hour, long years behind, 


And when (tho! late) at Heav'n's appointing will 
Thy finiſh'd life muſt Nature's claim fulfil, 
| : When thy dear Saviour on that joytul coaſt 
Shall ſafe receive thee from th' angelic hoſt, | 
May thy pleas'd Judge the crown prepar'd beſtow; | 
F . Merit will embalm = name below. PE Ob. 


beg 
VA R SES to the Memory of Mk s 


L Bright Saint! O yet be thine theſe weeping ſtrains, 
_ 4 laſt lad tribute t to o thy lov'd remains, 


ON THE DEATH oF MRS BOOTH. K 


E*er this cloſe union be by Heav'n disjoin'd: 


Boo TH, late Wite of DaN1 EL, 5 
Den e. Eſq; | 


\n o? rudetheverſe, tho long with. held thelays, ; 
_ Gloom'd with thy loſs, uncqual to thy praiſe, 
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52 ON THE DEATH OF MRS BOOTH. 


Vain grief !—not all our efforts can ſuffice, 
To wail with due concern thy mourn'd demiſe. 


If verſe could have thy haſty doom delay'd, 

Or back to earth could charm thy parted ſhade, 
If ſighs or tears thy valued life could fave, 
Diſſolve thy fetters, or unſeal thy grave, 

What muſe that knew thy worth would ſilence keep, | 

; What breaſt refuſe to groan? or eye to weep? 


But be the voice of ſorrow now ſuppreſt ; 


Calm, as when living, may her aſhes reſt: 
Let our deep grief becoming ſilence tell, 
Or language only boaſt ſhe died ſo well. 
With no black ſhade their luſtre to oppoſe, 
Her virtnes ſet unclouded, as they roſe. 
| To one fix'd point did all her actions tend; 
This mark'd the means, and This ſecur'd the end; 
Taught her clear life its even courſe to run, 


With Honour ended, as with Truth 3 


The finiſh'd wife, the matchleſs mother formd, 
And with Heav'n's pureſt zeal the Chriſtian warm'd. 


Hers was th' expanded ſoul, the lib'ral . 


” Foe to no party, friend to all mankind ;” 
The humane heart, to no reſentment prone, 
Still cach one's faults forgiving, but her own: 


Her own! ſo few, ſo ſmall, as ſerv'd to ow 
Perfection, only, is not ours below. 
O brighteſt glory of my happier days! 


Once cheer'd, once bleſs d with thy indulging rays, 
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ON THE DEATH OF MRS BOOTH, 33 


Who Geign'd, untainted with: the e pride of power, 


To grace with free converi® iny humbi: } hour; 


In whom my hopes, encoutag'd to depend, 
Still toun i the patron, il mi zht boaſt the friend, 
Boaſt ev'u the parent in thy watcnful aid, 


When 'n youth's flower a drooping orphan made; 
_ Who fil my fears, bid a my gloom depart, 
Try'd help, when Want and Pain beſi-p'd my heart ! 
Ou Tegardtul now! while bleſs'd above; 


If con'cious to the ſtrains of duteous love, 
W hiie the proud lays thy kind regard diſcloſe, 


And my torn bolom throbs with gratefni woes; 


While vex'd with frequent ſtorms, half loſt to life, 


O'erwhelm'd, unfriended in a world of ſtrite; 

Forgive, amid thy joys, O ever dear! 

If my fond frailty drops the erring tear, 
From my {well'd breaſt will break th' impetnous moan, 5 
SGuſn the pent flood, and burſt th* impaſſion d groan, | 

Forbid not ſorrows that are Nature's claim: 

What ſuits the friend, the parent's reverenc'd | name, ; 


At leaſt are to thy ſacred manes due; 


| For both 1 honour'd, both have loit in you, — 


— Yet, tho' in bliſs, above our forrows rais'd, 
Tho too exalted to be mourn'd or prais'd, 


The fame my muſe would give, do thou beſtow, 
And o'er thy marble let my laurels grow, 
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4p hy pure, reflecting mirrour (ſhows, 
Let paints, in ſmall, terreſtrial ſcenes, 
Some bordering flowers or pendant greens: 


My copying life direct to ſhine; | 
While Earth's faint forms, grown diſtant—leſs— 
Their fewer 1 images impreſs. 12 


54 MUSING BY A RIVER. 
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Muſing by a Rives. 


Y Los s dear banks, where join'd i in play 
My youth's ſmooth hour ſtole FRY away, | 


8 Late wand'ring; by reflection preſt; 
Thus, taught the friend! the mental gueſt, 
Sweet ſtream! where moſt my haunts aclight, 
Wboſe ſcenes to ſolemn thought i invite; 
May my calm life reſemble the, 
Such pleaſure give, ſo uſeful be. 


As paſling ſtraws and buoyant leaves 


. Thy yielding ſurface, but, receives, 
While pearls that lure the ſearching + eye, 
Deep treaſur'd. in thy boſom lie: 
May trifles ſuch reception find; 
Float, merely tranſient, on my mind, | 
While weightier thoughts admiſſion win, 
- Sink its whole depths, and reſt within. 


As the large face the Heav'ns expoſe, 


So, with reſemblances divine, 
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Teach me thy conſtancy—to force 
Oer bars, and ſtreights, a ſtubborn courſe; B 
Not idly in ſuſpenſion held a 
Thy path not chang'd, tho' oft repell'd. 
Thuy patience teach my ruffled foul, 
When, like thy waves, its motions roll; 
Who vex d to foam, while paſſions fray, 
| Gentle, i in ſmiles, ſoon paſs away. 
Lreeach me thy rule of temp' rate bliſs, i 
Pleas'd, Juſt thy flow'ry banks to kiſs: 
| Yet by no ſweets allur'd aſide, 
Till ocean ſtops thy reſtleſs tide. = 
O may ſt thou, pattern wiſe, diſpenſe, ' 
| Mod'rate to taſte the charms of ſenſe! 
Still preſſing to my wiſh'd abode, 
ST Nor fix'd, vill at 7 centre—GoD. 
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War day s fait beams heit ſcatter · dlight recall, 0 
: And darkneſs mantles half this earthly ball, 
From its dim proſpects, my aſſiſted eyes 
Stretch far, and penetrate th' illumin'd ſkies, 
Lo! above all, the pure cerulean height 
15 f. bange o'er with numerous  orbs of light; 
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Worlds far remote, to human ſearch unknown, 
The ſeats of various beings, like our own; ; 
Of all thoſe ſparks which ſtud th' ethereal blue, 


And ſeem innumerous to te dazzled view, 


Six chi fly bear the planetary name, 
And one entire harmonious ſyſtem 3 | 
Ali round the {un their common centre roll, 
Au reach, at diff rent tiiaes, their annual goal. 
Trote nearer, gravitate with ſwifter pice, 

S da are their orbs, and ſhorter is their race; 
While thoſe remote, a larger orbit trace. 


Firſt, verging on the lucid fount of diy... 


T Bripkt Mercury directs his circling way; 
In three ſhort months he rounds the ſolar ſphere, 
| His ſeaſons ſhift, and ends his tranſient year, 
Next Venus matchleſe in her brilliant light, 
Wbo ſeems the leſſer Cynthia of the night, 
Her orbit meaſures round the ſtation'd ſun, 
And double time requires her courſe 10 run, 
Lo! in the midſt, fair Earth, our native ſeat, 
And her attendant yon, their courſe epeat. 


And, higher, ſee! in twicg oor aundal ſpace. 


Reroiving, "Mars conciude his larger race. 


Then our, prodipious plenci of t. e ſkies! 


His orb preſents, of huge amazing ſize: 
In bulk none equals his enormous mass: 
The whole joint ſyſtems his contents bn 2. 
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On earth twelve years their date compleatly c cloſe, 
E'er his one finiſh'd revolution knows. 
For ſignal honour made, behold! afar, 
Four radiant moons ſurround th' imperial ſtar, 
(Large as our boaſted world) whoſe ſilver — 
| Refreſh his regions in the gloom of night. 
Nor this the fancy of deluded eyes, 3 
Mark'd are their periods thro” ſublimer ſkies; 
Oft does th' Aſtronomer his tube diſplay, 
And view them in eclipſe, with pleas'd Revey 5 
Io this, the curious their diſcovery owe 
pDlk light's ſwift motion, and its meaſure know. ZR 
View Saturn laſt; how faint his diſtant pleat! . 
(sSublimeſt planet in our ſolar ſcheme) 
Tho' vaſt his globe; ſo large his orbit's ſpace, = 
Our thirty years but ſhow his annual race: 
Jet here th' aſſiſted eye, with pleas'd amaze,” 
A freſh ſupply of lunar orbs ſurveys; . 
Tho' weaken'd pupil only three can gain, 
The more for future viſion may remain: 
Some fam'd obſervers hold that five belong 
| To his fair world, and raiſe ſuſpicion ſtrong, 
Theſe ia the planet's ſad benighted hour 
From different quarters their refulgence pour, 
Chear his huge plains, or in eclipſes view'd 
May teach his failor needful longitnde. 
Muſe! raiſe thy voice, myſterious truth to ſing; 
| How o'er the copious orb a lucid ring, 
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| Opake and broad, is ſeen its arch to ſpread, 
Round the big globe at ſtated periods led: 
Perhaps (it's uſe unknown) with gather'd heat | 
Jo aid the regions of that gelid ſeat, 
Tbe want of nearer Phoebus to ſupply, 
And warm with reflex beams his ſummer ſky; _ 
_ Elſe might the high-plac'd world expos d to froſt. 
Lie waſte, in one eternal winter loſt, 
Above, appear the comet's devious train, 
Revolving ſlowly thro' th' ecliptic plane; 
Unknown their number, as their uſe unknown, 
But found vaſt orbs, erratic like our M; 
Not as blind antients * taught—mere meteors all 
Exhal'd and rang'd bencath the lunar ball: 
. Five hundred circling years their round repent, 
Eier ſome their tedious periods can compleat. 
5 How denſe a compound muſt their globes require, "3 7 
Whole ages chill'd with froſts, or ſcorch'd by fire E 
Whether to diſtant ſuns by turns convey d, 


3 Far ſyſtems they ſupply with ſecret aid, 


Or dolorous manſions ſerve of penal woe, 
Too vainly curious, we aſpire to know: 


None can their ſtrange phenomena impart, 
HFumbliog to human pride, the foil of art. 


Now to freſh wonders—let thy ſearch _ IE 


RN Sceſt thou thoſe orbs that num'rous roll above: 8 0 


=O The Peripaterics 


CEC. 0 


Thoſe lamps that nightly greet thy viſual pow'rs 
Are each a bright capacious ſun, like ours. 

The Teleſcopic tube will ſtill deſcry 
_ Mlyriads behind, that 'ſcape the naked eye; YH 
And farther on, a new diſcovery trace, 
Thro' the deep circle of uncompaſls'd ſpace, 
How thick (diſcernable to aided fight) 
Their conſtellations croud the milky height, 

| Whoſe ſpheres elude the reach of naked eyes, 
And ſeem with light to belt the whiten'd ſkies. 
If each bright ſtar ſo many ſuns are found, 
With planetary ſyſtems circled round, 

What vaſt infinitude of worlds may grace, 
What beings people the ſtupendous ſpace? 
Whatever race poſſeſs th' etherial plain, 

What orbs they people, ar what ranks maintain, 
Tho' the deep ſecret Heav'n conceal below, | 
One truth, of univerſal ſcope, we know; 

, Our nobler part, the ſame etherial mind, 

* Relates our earth to all their reaſoning kind, 
One Deity, one ſole creating cauſe, 

Our active cares and joint devotion draws. 
Thee! firſt, from everlaſting they proclaim, 
Juſt, wiſe, almighty, pure, thy awful name! 
Then all thy milder glories they diffuſe, 

Ihe dazzling titles thou delight'ſt to uſe, 

Thy attributes of mercy, goodneſs, grace, 
Mild father, kind 1 of their race. 

| * 2 5 
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A name thy dear affections well approve, 


Whole nature, indefeCtible, is love. 
Meet me, bleſt thought! in my retired hour, 
| When my bent knees confeſs this wondrous pow'r ; 
When, with rais'd eyes, I view thoſe orbs above, 


Engag'd in the ſame grateful work of love; 


Let the grand ſcene my ſolemn thought prepare, 
- And my ſoul join a univerſal prayer, 


 ASTRONOMY!—hail, ſcience heavenly born! 


Thy ſchemes the life aſſiſt, the mind adorn. 
Thy aids the heaven's ſeal'd volumes wide impart ; 
And taught the ſeaman firſt his uſeful art; 
Gave changing ſeaſons their determin'd ſpace, 
And fix'd to hours and years their meaſur'd race. 
May ſome new genius, bleſt with Newton's ſkill, 
Tb expecting age with freſh diſcoveries fill, 
And, opening themes for philoſophic lays, 
Give e for his Maker 8 malen 19 8 He 


To the Rev. Mr Mos ES Brown 35 


By Mr 5 DVICK. 


THOU ! by genius and by birth ally'd, 
O more eſteem'd than all mankind beſide . 
Pu the lay the muſe officious brings 


And pleas” 44 atiend, 'becaule thy Splvius dug 


. 
\ 


TO THE REV. MR MOSES BROWNE, Gt 


Heedleſs of method, ignorant of art, 
My lines the fulneſs of my ſoul impart: 
Which joys, thy life when happy moments bleſs; 
And feels the ſtroke, whene'er you know diſtreſs. 
Oft for ſome good, ſome kind, tho' ſecret end, TE 
The hand of Providence has touch'd my friend; 
Perhaps thy ſtrength of faith, or zeal to „ 
Dr a new proof of patience to ſupply; ) 
Where virtue whelm'd in floods of woe appears, 
Yet words not ſpeak the grief, nor looks the fears; 
But all unruffled in the ſtorm is N . Z 
With calm affiance, and a placid — 
Baut late the winds were loud, the waves ran a high, 7 
And a dark cloudy ſcreen obſcur'd the ſky ; 

Much for thy weal our anxious boſoms fear'd, 

| Yet how compos'd thy ſteady mind appear'd! 

Sure, when to us the ſcene all gloomy ſeems, 
Some ray celeſtial on thy ſpirit baams! 
Tphbine eye diſcerns ſome ſtrength'ning angel's form, 5 

Whoſe lore inſtructs thee to enjoy the ſtorm. 

Teach, heav'nly bard, and teach in heav'nly ſtrains, 7 

What ſtrong ſupport the feeble ſoul ſuſtains, = 
In its frail tenement of clay inclos d, 
| To inward pains and outward force expos d. 
Derive from Heav'n divine aſſiſtance down, | 
And with thy Saviour's love thy triumph crown: 
| Reſume the theme you lately touch'd ſo well, 
Again thy charming notes with rapture ſwell; 
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62 THE GOODNESS OF GOD, 


Our troubled ſouls require thy ſkilful hand, 
Our paſſions ſink to peace at thy command: 
Like Saul reliev'd from his delirious fire, 
By the ſweet notes of youthful David's lyre. 
What cannot verſe like thine ?—beyond the pole, 
Above the concave ſky, it lifts the ſoul; 
' Unfolds celeſtial ſcenes to mortal eyes, 


. f We 5 and way md 88 dies. 


| The GOODNESS. of 60D. 
By Mr SAMUEL BOYSE. 


„ 


Mr Boyſe was the ſon of a diſſenting clergyman in Ireland, | 


5 equally eminent for the primitive ſimplicity of his manners, 
and the uniform piety of his life. Young Boyſe, after receiving 


the rudiments of education at Dublin, was ſent by this indul- | 


gent parent, who probably intended him for the miniſtry, to 


the univerſity of Glaſgow, His natural indolence and diſſipa- 
tion, however, ſoon rendered theſe views abortive; an un- 

happy marriage, joined to a variety of as unhappy circum- | 
ſtances, reduced both himſelf and his parent to the verge of 
poverty; inſomuch, that the good man was forced to ſell an 


eſtate in Yorkſhire, to diſcharge his ſon's debts. 


We find him, in 1737, at Edinburgh, where he publiſhed an an 
elegant collection of poems, (the uſual reſource of indigent 


| gedius); and, though favoured with a pretty numerous ſub- 
ſcription, he ſoon diſlipated every farthing which F riendihip 
and Charity had beſtowed. | 


In his latter days, his „aer ſeemed to encreaſe with bis ” 
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THE COODNESS OF GOD, 63 


inſirmities; he was engaged for the moſt part in more honour- 
able and in more virtuous undertakings.—About that time 
he publiſhed his DE IT, a poem, which has furniſhed us with 
the following extract. This performance he had the ſatisfac- 
tion of ſeeing commended by two eminent writers. Mr Field- 
ing, well known to the polite world, calls it an excellent 
poem; and Mr Hervey, well known to the religious world, 
Mays, It is a noble piece, quite poetical, truly evangeli- 
bal, admirably fitted to delight and comfort the heart, to 
* alarm, and improve the reader. This benevolent 
gentleman, who was in truth the friend of mankind, and of 
merit, touched with the ſtory of Mr Boyſe' s misfortunes, and 
. pleaſed with the deſign of chat little piece, depoſited two 
guineas with a friend, to give him as his neceſſity required. 0 
Of this favour our author expreſſed his PR ſenſe") in a 8 
letter, which we have here ſubjoined +. 5 
From this may be eaſily deduced his real ne yy | 
from it may be ſeen that he was neither i in his laſt moments 


. 


poſthumous Letters, Vol, I. p. 1 91. Lett. 38. 
+ * Reverend and dear Sir, | 
: 1 % For your tender admonitions and ncetlent advier, I TY : 
© truly indebted to you; as they diſcover a generous and 
_ « compaſſionate concern for my better part.—1 bleſs God T 
c have reaſon to hope, that great work is not to do; for of 
all the marks of infatuation I know amongſt men, there 
can be none equal to * of uſing n to a death-bed re- 
„ pentance. 7 Ig 
1 do not pretend t to in eee my own 1 nor can 
<« T ever forget the very Chriſtian ſenſe of my condition and 
_ © misfortunes, which (notwithſtanding all my miſbehaviour) 
you have ſo pathetically expreſſed. —The follies of my youth 
have furniſhed a plentiful harveſt of reflection for my lat- 
© ter years. As I have been now for a long time in a manner 
buried from the world, ſo it has been my endeavour to ſpend 
« that time in lamenting my paſt errors, and in AE 
40 courſe of life void of offence towards God and man 
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64 THE GOODNESS OF GOD, 


void of real religion, nor an elegant taſte; for few men owed 


more to genius, few leſs to application, than Mr Boyſe. Hap- 

py it would have been, had he ſooner eſpouſed theſe ſenti- 
timents and principles he formerly treated with much in- 
difference. Late repentance is ſeldom genuine.—The ex- 


| | preſſions however in the letter muſt lead us to conclude, that 


he looked for mercy where it could not be denied, and that 
his hope was anchored in the harbour of aſſurance. 


After the paſſage from the De iT x, we have added, by the 
fame Author, The third Chapter of Jos tranſlated, and ſome | 
Verſes on the death of a friend; which will _ the charac- 5 


f _ juſt now given of him. 


LY 4 * 1 


My have learnt to erult i in God as my dv portion, to bleſs 5 


e him for his fatherly corrections, which have been much 


« gentler than my demerit; and by which I have been taught 


to know him and myſelf; his infinite mercy and goodneſs; 
© my own ingratitude and unworthineſs; ſo that I may truly 


_ © ſay with the returning Prodigal, “ Father, I have ſinnec 
s againſt Heaven, and — 88 and am not rd > . | 


be called thy ſon.” 


% My health is in a very precarious ſtate; 40d the greateſt 5 
hopes of recovery I have, (which are very ſmall), ariſe from 


_ © warm weather, and the country air.— I thank God I am 


_ © abſolutely reſigned to his holy and bleſſed will. I have ſeen 

enough of the vanity and folly of earthly things, and how _ 
< inſufficient they are to ſatisfy the deſires of an immortal 

I am ſenſible of my own wretchedneſs and nothing- 


4 ſoul. 


e neſs, and that my only hope of ſalvation is through that 

e bleſſed Redeemer, who died to ſave loſt ſinners.—This i ismy 
** rock of hope againſt an approaching eternity. 

May you long, Sir, taſte thoſe true and unfading Fare 

which attend the practice of religion and virtue; and may 

you, by your ſhining example, be a means of turning many 

4 to righteouſnefs : : This i is the fincere and ever RE wiſh 


5 « of, Cc. | 
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THE GOODNESS OF GOD, Gs 
7 = Seraphs who God's throne encircling ſtill, 
With holy zeal your golden cenſers fill; 

| Ye flaming Miniſters, to diſtant lands 

| Who bear, obſequious, his divine commands; 

Ve Cherubs, who compoſe the ſacred choir, 

Attuning to your voice th' angelic lyre! 

Or ye fair natives of the heavenly plain, 

. Who once were mortal now a happy train, 
Who ſpend in peaceful love your joyful hours, 

In bliſsful meads and amaranthine bowers, 
Oh lend one ſpark of your celeſtial fire! 

Oh deign my glowing boſom to inſpire „ 

And aid the muſe's unexperienc'd wing, _ 
While Goodneſs, theme divine, ſhe ſoars to ſing! 
| __Tho' all thy attributes divinely fair, — 

Thy full perfection, glorious Gop ! declare; 

| Yet if one beams ſuperior to the reſt, 

| Oh let thy goodneſs faireſt be confeſsd! 

As ſhines the moon amidſt her ſtarry train, 

As breathes the roſe amongſt the flowery ſcene, 
As the mild dove her ſilver plumes diſplays, 

So ſheds thy mercy its diſtinguiſh'd rays, 

This led, Creator mild, thy gracious hand 
When formleſs chaos heard thy high command; 
When pleas'd, thine eye thy matchleſs works review d, 
And goodneſs placid ſpoke that all was good! 

Nor only does in Heav'n thy goodneſs ſhine, 
Delighted Nature feels its warmth divine; 
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The generous lion, and the brindled boar, 
As nightly thro! the foreſt-walks they roar, 
From Thee, Almighty Maker, ſeek their Per, 
Nor from thy hand unfed depart away: 
Jo Thee, for meat the callow ravens cry, 
Supported by thy all-preſerving eye: 
From Thee, the feather'd natives of the plain, 
Or thoſe who range the field, or plough the main, 
Receive, with conſtant courſe, th* pos food, . 
And taſte the cup of univerſal good; : 
Thy hand thou open'ſt, million'd 1 lire; = 
Thou frown'ſt, they faint; —thou imil', and they 


On virtue's acre, as on rapine' g TEIN ns 
See Heav'n impartial deal the fruitful ſhowers! 
Life's common bleſſings all her children ſhare,” 
Tread the fame earth, and breathe a general air! 
Without diſtinction, boundleſs bleffings fall, 
And goodneſs, like the ſun, enlightens all! 


4 


66 THE GOODNESS OF Gop. N 
The vital ſun” s illuminating beam, ; 
The ſilver creſcent and the ſtarry gleam, # 
As day and night alternate they command, 12 
Proclaim this truth to every diſtant land. | 0 
See ſmiling Nature, with thy treaſures fair, ——— * 
Confeſs thy bounty and parental care; _ — 
Renew'd by thee, the faithful ſeaſons riſq̃. 
And earth with plenty all her ſons ſupplie. 


68 
R 
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revive! 


THE COODNESS OF GOD, 67 


Oh man, degenerate man! offend no more! 


Go, learn of brutes thy Maker to adore! 
Shall theſe, thro' every tribe, his bounty own, 
Of all his works, ungrateful thou alone! 
Deaf when the tuneful voice of mercy cries 
And blind when ſov rein goodneſs charms the eyes! 
Mark, ev'n the wretch his awful name blaſ] ſphemes, 
is pity ſpares, his clemency reclaims! 
Obſerve his patience with the guilty ſtrive, 
And bid the criminal repent, and live; 
Recall the fugitive with gracious eye, 
| Beſeech the obſtinate, he would not die! 
_ Amazing tenderneſs— amazing moſt, 
The ſoul on whom ſuch mercy ſhould be loſt! 
But would'ſt thou view the rays of e Join 
In one ſtrong point of radiance all divine! 
| Behold, celeſtial muſe! yon eaſtern light! 
To Beth'lem's plain, adoring, bend thy ſight! 
Hear the glad meſſage to the ſhepherds given, 
% Good-will on earth to man, and peace in Heay' WE: 
| Attend the ſwains, purſue the ſtarry road, 
And hail to earth, the Saviour and the Gop! 
Redemption! oh thou beauteous myſtic plan! 
Thou falutary ſource of life to man! 
What tongue can ſpeak thy comprehenſive grace! 
What thought thy depths unfathomable REP" 


When loſt in fin our ruin'd nature lay, 
When awful Juſtice claim'd her — prey! 
a 3 
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68 THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 


See the mild Saviour bend his pitying eye, 

And ſtop the lightning juſt prepar'd to fly! 

(O ſtrange effect of unexampled love!) 1 

View him deſcend the heavenly throne above; | 
Patient, the ills of mortal life endure;. 
Calm, tho' revil'd, and innocent, tho' poor! 

Uncertain his abode, and coarſe his food, 

| His life one fair continued ſcene of good: 


For us ſyſtain the wrath to man decreed, 


: The victim of eternal juſtice bleed! 
Look, to the croſs the Lord of life is tied, 


- They pierce his hands, and wound his facred fide! | : 


See, Gop expires! our forfeit to atone, 


— While Nature trembles at his parting groan! 


Advance, thou hopeleſs mortal, ſteel'd in guilt, 


| Behold, and, if thou can'ſt, forbear to melt! 
Shall Jusvs die, thy freedom to regain, 


And wilt thou drag the voluntary chain? 
Wilt thou refuſe thy kind aſſent to give, 


- When breathleſs he looks down to bid thee lire! 1 : 


Perverſe, wilt thou reject the proffer'd good 
| Bought with his life, and ſtreaming in his blood! 
| Whoſe virtue can the deepeſt crimes efface, 
| Reheal thy nature, and confirm thy peace! 
Can all the errors of thy life atone, 
And raiſe thee from a rebel to a ſon! : 
O bleſt REDEEMER, from thy ſacred throne, | > 
Whew ſaints and ons Ts ty e won! 
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THE THIR D CHAPTER, ©, 69 


When, from the grave thou rais'd thy glorious head, 


(Chain'd to thy car the powers infernal led) 
From that exalted height of bliſs ſupreme, 


Look down on thoſe who bear thy ſacred name; 
Reſtore their ways, inſpire them by thy grace 
Thy laws to follow, and thy ſteps to trace; 
Thy bright example to thy doctrine join, 
And, by their morals, prove their faith divine. 
Nor only to thy church confine thy ray, 
Oer the glad world thy healing light diſplay; | 
Fair ſun of Righteouſneſs ! in beauty riſe, 
And clear the miſts that cloud the heathen ſkies! 
To Judab's remnant, now a ſcatter'd train, 
Thou great Mess1an ! ſhow thy promis'd reign ; ; 
Oer earth as wide, thy ſaving warmth diffuſe, 
As ſpreads the ambient air, or falling dews; 
And haſte the time, when, yanquiſh'd by thy power, : 


= Death ſhall _ and fin ende no more! 


CORD gs H νL,éusu lee , 
3 The third Chapter of the Book of Jos, 


tranfared. 


We Job 8 « Curſt be the fatal morn = 
In which diſtinguiſh'd wretchedneſs was is born! + 


From the fair round of the revolving year 


 Periſh that day! nor let the night appear, 


70 THE THIRD CHAPTER OF THE 


In which this ſpeck of entity began 
To ſwell to miſery, and promiſe man! 
Let darkneſs ſtain it o'er, no friendly ray 
Pierce thro' the gloom of that affrighted day! 
But ſhades of terror o'er its circuit ſpread, 
And fold it in the mantle of the dead! i 
O''er that curſt night may double horrors dwell, 
Such as enwrap the puniſhments of hell! 
No chearful ſounds its ſolitude awake, 
But ſuch as fiends and tortur'd wretches make; „ 
Such as may wound the ſoul, and ſhock the ear, 
The groans of death, and howlings of deſpair! | 
May all its ſtars with rays diminiſh'd ſhow, 
And thro the duſky air obſcurely glow! _ 
No glimpſe of hope the dreadful ſcene SOR, 
Nor let it ſee the promiſe of a morn! 
Hhecauſe it ſhut not up my mother's womb, 
And join'd at once my cradle and my comb: : 
Why dy'd I not? why did preventive Care 
My deſtin'd life for future ſorrows ſpare? 
Then had I found that eaſe I ſeek in vain, 
Nor know this load of unexampled pain! 

O Grave! thou refuge of the ſoul diſtreſl ! 
When ſhall I fink into thy downy reſt? 
There kings and mighty ones neglected rot, 5 
In their own mould'ring monuments forgot: 
(Tho' once of grandeur and of pow'r „ 

And all the treaſures of the ſhining eaſt) 
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BOOK OF JOB, TRANSLATED, "1 


* 


There men no longer vain diſtinctions boaſt, 

In common duſt the prince and ſlave are loſt: 
Low lyes th' oppreſſor bound in laſting chains, 
There of his rod the wretch no more complains! 
There ceaſe the wailings of the heart diſtreſt, 
And there the weary find eternal reſt! 

Why ſpareſt thou, O Lo ! a life like mine? 
While with inceſſant pray'rs for death I pine: 
Why is that bleſſing giv'n to wealth and pride? 
But to the wretch, diſtreſs'd like me, _ 0 
While o'er my head thy awful terrors brood, 
| Beſet my path, and mingle with my food, 
In vain my cries and groans continual riſe, : 
Ina vain my tears I pour, and waſte my ſighs: 

While all my fears upon my ſoul are come, 

wy” Thee forlaken, hopelels and undone ! as 
LIN | a. bk 1 
cel 
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V E RS ES occaſioned by x the death of 


« — mints not FO that a „ 
« How beautiful i ts death when earn'd by virtue i 


Alten“ Caro. 


"WS a torn hart with varied woe is preſt, 
And all the e lies W in 1 breaſt; 


72 VERSES ON THE DEATH 


Forgive the Muſe who would our loſs deplore, 
And mourn with thee—that Marcus is no ore! 
I)hbe cruel tyrant, whoſe reſiſtleſs rage 
Alike employs itſelf on youth and age, 
| Smiles at our tears—and as our grief runs high; 
Points Marcus out, and bids us learn to die! 
Shows all the op' ning virtues of the you,” 

His native goodneſs, modeſty and truth : 
What early worth juſt blaſted in its dem! 5 
How many graces ſhrowded in the tomb! 


| See CALEDONIA Weeping o'er the urn.!“ 


As if ſhe ſeem'd her fav'rite ſon to mourn; 5 
Oft for her ſake he read the ſtorled page, 


And trac'd the mazes of remoteſt age; 


Early aſſerter of her glorious cauſe, 
Fond of her freedom, zealous for her Jaws: 
Great Liberty inſpir'd his honeſt breaſt, 
And his dear country all his ſoul poſſeſt : 

In youth a patriot—ſteady to the right, 

In manners humane, and in arts polite. 


His heart all-generous, candid and ſerene, 


| Sweet as his look, engaging as his mien: 

Io friendſhip faithful, to misfortune kind, 

His life a lovely copy of his mind. 
3o near perfection in his early day, 
Why ſhould we weep to ſee him ſaarch'd away? 
Io ſee him reach at once th' immortal Prize, 
And riſe inmphagt to his native {kies, 


OF MR Moo "EN ; 7 
Behold th? exalted youth with ſmiles ſurvey 55 


The fond miſtaken debt of grief we pay! 
Behold him, ſeated on the bliſsful ſhore, 
Hear from afar the noiſy tempeſt roar! 

Safe from the taint of a corrupted age, 
From vitious manners, and from party-rage. 


No paſſions there, his purer boſom move; 


But harmony divine, and peace and love; 
Bauch as on earth were wont to ſoothe his breaſt, 
| The pleaſing foretaſte of his heav'nly reſt. | 


See him point out the path he left in view, 


15 And bid his friends the noble race purſue! 
Diſplay the fair example to their eyes; 
ä And bid them live like him like him to riſe! 


So the bright all-enlivening orb of light, 


| When he withdraws himſelf from mortal ſight, by 
. With fairer glories ſhines in milder ſkies, 
* And ſets to us, for better worlds to riſe! | 


Thou dear departed friend! if, greatly bleſt, 


One meaner thought can touch thy peaceful breaſt; i 

Look on a heart, by paſſions rent like mine, EY 
That weeping waits to mingle joys with thine! 
Fir'd by thy flight—that ſtruggles to be free, 
And join ſociety with Heav'n and thee, 


41 „ „4 „„ 
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1 ARAP N R ASE ON ROMANS. 


PARAPHRASE on \ the ww firſt 
Verſes of the third Chapter of : 


8t Pauls TIES to TONE Rom: ANS. 


By Mr - 


| Wrote, December 1752. 2k 


SSASSBSLASE SaaS eeans_ 
5 THE Editors are well aware, that even the appearance of | 
| any thing ſerious: has a very unſeemly aſpe& in the eye of | 


the world, ſunk in pleaſure, and abſorbed in diſſipation.—— 
But knowing that this can never be the caſe: with the ſenſible 


part of mankind (to whom alone this collection is inſcribed), 


| and being fully perſuaded that religion is neither inconſiſtent 
ulich true politeneſs, nor elegant poetry, they have inſerted 
5 ſome pieces, many of them originals, of ſacred poeſy, whoſe | 
_ tendency is equally to pleaſe, while they inſirud, and! in the 3 
ſtricteſt ſenſe to mix the — “ utile dulri.” | 


The ten ſubſequent performances are the productions of | 
/ the Ong pn. | 


OO trembling in my ſins I ſtood, 


Before the awful bar, 


| Drovding the vengeance of my G ob, 


Ans no deliverer near, 
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PARAPHRASE ON ROMANS. 
II. 


Fach worldly comfort then was gone, 


Even Angels could not aid; 


8 But the dear Saviour IEs us came, 


And ſhew'd the ranſom paid. 
III. 


Father, he cries, for him 1 dy'd, 


Behold my bleeding wounds; 


5 Juſt i is the plea, the Judge replied, 


And he hath pardon Ss 


1 By faith I take the offerd grace, 


And graſp the falling word; 


And 1 am Pardon d, 8 5 


My heart, which to all folit peace 


Had long a ſtranger been, 


; Now, by the ſmilings of his face, ; 


1s chearful and * 


And when ſublimer hl Nil, 


From Heav'nly manſions thine, 


Hope ſtreight aſcends the ſacred hill, 5 


And calls theis oh mine. 
vil. 


Mine i is whate'er on earth is known, | 


The mercy and the rod, 


The Heav'nly Canaan's all mine own, 


And mine Is Canaan 8 Gop. 


75 


The blood of Chriſt hath bonghe my peace, 


| 2<0<S2=#=2o3=3op=gogoy—r | 
HY M N, 


Founded upon TSATAH xxxiii. 177. 


bare to be ſung after "WENT on x that text upon a 7 
1 * a. : 


T* ay the 1 is fulfl-d 
To antient ages given; "= 
5 Jesvs the king our eyes beheld, 

And ſaw a _ Heaven. 


But how ſurpaſſing hams thought, 
His glories and his grace! 
5 The wonders which his love hath wrought, ; 
And beauties of his face! 
| III. 


1 Long ſince, « ere flying Time began, 


Pr riſing worlds appear d, 
Celeſtial manſions knew his name, 
Him all their hofts ador d. 


e 1 wv. - 
On his eternal Father's breaſt, 

PFirſt object of his love, 

He lay, his only Son confeſt, 

One with the Heavenly Dove. 


BUY MN 'F ROM ISAIAH, 
Each ſparkling attribute combines 
To form the crown he wears; 
Bright in his face, the Godhead ſhines, 
The Father all * ; 


Almighty power, in JED. form, 
| Sits on his ſacred brow, 


5 1 | Wiſdom and Truth his lips adorn, | 


And mercies round him flow. 
| For; in the rebel ſons of earth 
They flow in peaceful ſtreams, 
While ſinning Angels feel bis wrath, 
| In adamantine chains. 
„ VIII. 5 

Thus when no offering could atone, 
No facrifice appeaſe, 

| He ſtept before the fiery throne, 
And interpos d his = 


F 
To fave the ſons of men; 


_ Tho' great, the debt ſhall all be paid, Ty 


”y My blood will _— them.” 


Streight on the nimble aa of love 
| He flies thro' lower ſkies; 
 Cloath'd Godhead in a veil of fleſh, 
And ia that nature dies. 
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| 78 ISAIAH LIV. 1-—ti, f 
The righteous Father from his throne e Wo. 
_-: Confeſt the rauſom paß; 1 
« Jaltice is pieas'd, ſtern wrath i is gone, FEE ov W. -1 
oy And all my law obey'd. RE. F 1 
5 5 
| — 5 Whoe'er of Adam's guilty race ns 
( Truſts in mine only Son, CE 
cc 2 call the riches of my grace 22 Bo 
IM And glories all his own,” = 
- HL: | 


_ Such views the eye of faith preſents, 
Do to my raviſh'd ſoul, | 
When at thy table, midſt thy ſaints | 

I taſte the myſtic bowl. 
: Had [ the Cherub's glowing heart, | 


And Seraph's flaming tongue, . 
Id wake my race to bear their a 5 D 
Ml gratituce and ſong. . — - 
DEOEOEOLEOSOEOEDESSOHS F 
Isaak Chapter LIV. 111. verſified. 5 4 

: 7 who did woip the barren womb, , 
And who no children had, = 
Dry up theſe cauſeleſs tears, and come, = 


| Rejoice, and make thee glad. 


9 


jj; „ 
= For lo! Anighty Gap proclaims 

Thy race now more to be. 
| Than thoſe who bleſt in marriage chains, 


. A happy offspring fee. 

= III 

; Spread o'er - remoteſt lands thy tent, 
And make thy dwelling large: 

=. Jenovan craves a vaſt extent 

| For his ariſing charge, : 

: W.. 

5 For to 5 the eaſt and weſtern maln | 

Thy troops ſhall make their way; I 

To them waſte cities riſe again, 


And kingdoms * pay. 


| Why then that conſcious bluſh, and fears? 5 
Why that confuſion ſtill? 

No more thy youthful ſhame appears, 

5 Nor widow's heavier Log 
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5 Behold thy Maker PD {RY 
Thy huſband now to be; 
And [frael's holy One, thy friend, 
- Redeems and reſcues thee. 


| "VIE, 
This i is the Lord whom hoſts obey, 


In Heav'n and earth that are, 
1 Who rules all Nature by his ſway, 
” And faves | it by his care, 
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| 80 1414 LIY, 1—17. 


5 „ 
; Thus to thee ſpeaks the God of love, 


„ [ heard thy humble on, 
As when a tender wife bewails 


Her faithleſs partner gone. 
55 E 
Have I withdrawn my quick'ning ſmiles, 


And left thy foul to mourn? 
Short is the hour when mercy ſhall | 


In 0 ſtreams return: 
5 * 
: Sin Ge a moment made me frown: 


Thou weep'ſt, the frown is oer; 
And thy redeeming Gov ſhall come 
1 love that W more. 


= This, as the naked oath } be made 
To Neah, firm ſnhall be: 
5 For that in wrath he will not chide, 
e Jxnovan ſwears to thee. 
8 XII. 

The laſting hills may leave their place, 
And ſhaken mountains fall, 
But my unalter'd love and grace 
Thee bleſs forever ſhall,” 


2000 


* 
2 e N <> 7 D EE » , 
bes Sets . e = 


* Ne D : OCT Me * N 
S 85 r A de 
„j) Od TRI Ge he i SN 9 I e Go La Kee b - 

CE OW e nr d OST ITT 1 re Eg <>" 
2 ”, 4 5 5 emen 


* 2 
ee 


* 
$4 a wer ©, 
© A NE 2 PLS 
79 o I 
3 e * 
CCC 


N n 
r 3 1 2 
e e ee 


ff... NEO STAT BISET 
RS CT A 


5 2 . 2 Ks 
AGE >» "I N 
< N 


PHARAON'S DREAM, 81 


oN ert a crete: B es ir c c cr ir r 


PH ARAOH s Dx EAM. 


N Niles fair Wan doth riſe a woody grove, 
Sacred to Jfis and Cſiris's love; 
Here annual rites, aſſembled. chiets prepare, 


And for great Egypt plead in fervent pray'r. 
h be rites perform'd, ſtraight to a myſtic dome 
The king retires, all ſilent, and alone; 
There to receive, in bright prophetic dream, 
| Heav'n's high commands, and learn what fates ordain. 
With ſofteſt down the royal couch was _—” | 
And all Arabia breath'd around is head. 
Invited thus, the nightly ſlumbers ſtole 
On every ſenſe, and overpower the ſoul: | 
But unpropitious Heav'n forbad repoſe, 
And fancy labours with ten thouſand woes: 
Now gloomy Darkneſs all her horrors ſpread, 
Now on the pointed rock he thinks him laid; 
-/ Borne by the tempeſt, now he ſeems to fly, 
Or underneath ſome heavy load to lie. 


At laſt great ths came, in fable weed, 


And to the river's fertile banks him OA J 


« Attentive view,” with eager look ſhe cries, 


The fate of Egypt ſtands before thy eyes!“ 
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92 PHARAON'S DREAM. 


When lo! ſeven bullocks, luſty, fair, and young, 
Such as in Memphicn fields were never known, 
With joy approach, and bow the head, 

Then graze, and wanton o'er the flowery mead. 

The King all-charm'd, ſurveys the beautcous herd. 

Till from afar a Alma lowing heard . 


Summons his eye: lo! other ſeven appear, 


' Whoſe looks the marks of keeneſt famine wear: 
With eager haſte into the mead they pour, 
And all the luſty herd at once devour; _ 
Nor ſeem'd they fatter by this ſtrange repaſt, 

Blut all along the fertile meadows waſte, 

I be monarch, ſtarting from his dream, awoke, 
uſt as the morn thro? eaſtern ſkies had broke; 
With eager haſte the waiting chiefs convene, 
And hgar in dread ſurpriſe the myſtic dream; 
To whom the King, © May Heav'nly powers delend, 

From the impending ills my dreams portend ; 

Awful they were, but now no more are known, 

And, but the dire impreſſion, all is gone. 

Call each diviner, every magi come, . 

VUufold the ſecret, or receive your doom; 

For if a God aſſiſts them to explain, 

He can with equal eaſe reveal the dream.“ 
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TO AN OLD GENTLEMAN, 33 


SES SES SEES S AS 56% 
To: an old Gentleman, (whoſe life had 
been remarkably vitious), on occa- 


ſion of his Birthday, 6th July 1 744. 


99 0 mil pra fert referat ſ ft e annos]“ 11 * : 


Om + Would Heaw' n this once patent my tears, 
HAud grant me back my former years, 

© Mortals ſvould ſee me wiſely ſoun = 

8 De paths of vice, bt which T ve run. 
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8 Coseibes. friend, ae of view 
: So many luſtrums ſpent by your : 
And think in your declining day, 
How ſwift theſe years have ſtole away ; 
| That you a ſtrict account muſt give _- 
For every moment you do live:  _ 
When all your ſins ſhall on you ſtare, = 
And plunge your ſoul in deep deſpair. 
Think on the laſt tremendous day, 
What to the ſov'reign Judge you'll ſay; 
O think, ere yet it be too late 
How to avoid impending fate: 
And let the time that is to run 
In pious tears your guilt atone; 
That when grim Death ſhall ſtrike his dart, 
He ſtrike a | broke, repenting heart, 
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84 ON "TOM DEATH or MR 1 * 


eue s-E 
On che Death of Mr. * - H— 5 
Addreſſed t to the Rev. Mr Em 5 


U. vain the owied j joys of time, „ 

11 And all the bliſs which earth beſtows! 
Vain man forecaſts ſome great deſign,  _ 
And Gop his {om overthrows. 


With | fuck wojefting dan e my friend, 
We ſaw the gentle youth ariſe, 
By Grace and Nature both deſign'd 


To move affection and ſurpriſe. 
III. : 


| 1 5 The charming frame of mortal clay 
3 | Beſpoke a noble ſoul within, = 
l | e 2 A foul divinely bright as day, 

6 SE 5 And as the ſilent night ſerene. 

ä 3 Here Nature all the lovely forms 


Okt Innocence and Goodneſs join'd, 
1 While Heav'nly grace his ſoul adorns 
With virtues of ſuperior kind. 


| V. 
. Faith and her ſiſter Charity, 


With Hope and fervent Love conſpire, 
To raiſe his zeal divinely = 
= N Jet] join [weet Meekneſs with his fire, 


ON THE DEATH OF MR J— H—, 85 


Oh how bis holy y ſoul ador'd | 

I be very thought of Ixsvs' name! 
Illis every action ſpoke him Lord, 
Wa every word proclaim'd his fame, 


95 5 
Fall oft his heart, devoutly fird 


With love to all our wretched race, 

5 * the time deſired, 
8 making offers of his grace. 
BL I, 

15 . Ami the agonies of death, 
15 E“Vuen in that gloomy done, my friend, 

. He cry'd with his departing breath, 
. none the . e 


2 


Alas! how ſhort on arch thy ſtay! | 
Taꝛeet how divinely ſweet thy a 

5 Expiring midſt a flood of day, 

And all the j Joys of . e grace! 
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= What tho ſome gloomy IRE did paſs, 
Beefore immortal bliſs was giv'n ? 
This only taught you where you was, 
And gave a ſtronger taſte for Heav'n. 


| How dark, O ſov'reign Wiſdom, are 


Thy counſels, and how deeply lid! 
A ſoul ſo richly to prepare, 
: Then daſh the works which thou haſt made. 5 
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Help us in filence to admire 

Wha: now we cannot comprehend : 1 
Ere lon; we'll join the Heav'nly choir, 


And learn from our departed friend. 2 
e $i 
Until that happy day ſhall riſe, 


Ort let his gentle ſp'rit deſcend, . 8 £ 
| or to improve our holy joys, e 8 


Or eiſe ſome ſecret aid to lend. 


XIV. 
This white a veil of fleſh remains, 


Each (hall improve another's bliſs, 
| | EL Til earth and time no more detains, 
6 But we arrive where Jesvs 1 is. 


ECT: NE EIOOOTY 
To BELINDA, 
WithaCopy of Pops and MITCHELL 's Works. 
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” was Heav'n, fair nymph, who taught the bard, 
In melting numbers firſt to ſing, | 
Not 18 of any Sean reward, . 
* EE Ihe ſmiles of vorinces, or a king, e — 
ent The nuuſe to nobler themes aſpir d. 
5 Themes equal to her high deſcent, 
1 8 The wiſdom of ner God admir'd, 
Or of his works the vaſt extent, 
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T 0 n L IN D 4. 


Thus in the ſacred page you'll find, 
| Gov every Poet's heart to warm; 


If David's harp proclaims him kind, 


Or Aeſes ſing his powerful arm. 


Such too the notes by Orpheus ſung, 


Which melted rocks, and moved the woods,” 


Whilſt the dull herds with wonder no, 


Flock'd round, and rivers llopp' G their floods 


; Surpriſing powers of harmony, 


To ſoften the moſt ſtubborn ſoul, 


To ſet the captive ſpirit free, 


And every vicious thought controul! | 


Sure then eternal vengeance waits 


The impious hand who firſt profan'd | 


, And durſt theſe ſacred numbers treat, 


As if for vice alone deſign'd. 


. 10 Por you'll find ſuch Heav'nly ſtrokes, 


In him you'll view the ancient plan, 


When he the ſow reigu Lord * invokes, 


Or draws the pdrtraiture of + man. 


When MITCHELL paints the raging ſea, 


Calm'd as the rebel + Prophet tell, 


Our ſouls revere the Deity, 


Whoſe word can ſhut and open bell. 


| Were but their other works akin, 


How juſtly they'd deſerve our PY 


But oft they varniſh o' r a ſin, 


A wanton patron's taſle to pleaſe, 


© Vaiverſal Prayer. + Eſſay on Man, f Tonzo. 
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85 


. Wich joy our grateful hearts o row, 
Te Aj Joy we never thought to know, 


$ on XT2ATILLA 


Let then BELINDA wiſely chuſe 


| The part that's juſtly filed divine, 


And ev'ry thought and word refuſe 


That * to W500 a crime. 


o οαονοœOνν,ueαννðν. 85 


On MyRTIL LA 8 being ſtruck down 5 
by a Golf- ball on Burntgfelde 8 Links, : 


near e 


TRUCK «bw the favours of thy band, 
Almighty Gop, amaz'd we ſtand, 
And own preſerving power. 


_ Once in this awful hour. 
Frop 


8 The ca cautious Jark barten the florm, 
_ Nay duller herds will take alarm, 


And to their covert run; 


But man, to future events blind, 7 
Feels no forebodings in his mind, 
1 8 his fate to ſhun. 


III. 


5 Late a as we e left the flow ry . 
Sure yur thought. but bene fled, 
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T 0 ura rIII 4. 


And harmleſs mirth went round : 


The charming fair MYRTILLA ſung, 
And thoughtleſs made us ſtay too 1 


On Bur nt gels ſportive ground. 
IV. 


5 When quick from yonder well- known hols,” 
That kindles all the player's ſoul, 


And does the victor crown, 


A curs'd, or erring hand, lets fly 
A ball which paſs d Belinda by, 


But ſtruck e down. 


A we ſos the . maid 
All on the graſſy bank is laid, 


Her blooming luſtre gone: 


Theſe lips which rapture could impart | 
T.oo the moſt cold and ſtoic heart, 5 


A deadly palcneſs own, 
VI. 


Theſe limbs which once more joy could give SE 
Than any of the ſex alive, 


Now tremble half expos d: 


That breaſt which lodg'd the . heart, . 
Now pants with the unuſual ſmart; 


Her ſparkling eyes 2 mw. 


Silent the orief- .ſtunn'd . flood; 
Her tender ſiſter ſhriek'd aloud, 


Oh! is MYRTILLa gone! 
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90 TO nir . 


o ſov'reign Ruler of the ces, 
* Who only now can hear my cries, 


* Forbid the ſpeedy doom !” 
VIII.. 


i Wing'd by Devotion, Faith and Love, . 
Soon it reach'd the realms above, 


And Jesus grants it ſoon: 


Streight from the throne of life on high 
A winged Seraph's bid to fly, 


And 0p! the virgin 8 doom. J 
1 


x Quick on a weſtern ſun-beam 5 
Mlidſt fanning zephyrs cuts his ways. 


And ſtays her parting mind. 


” Youth, love and beauty ſoon return; | 
: He cheeks wita morning Ds burn; ; 


"Hier FR! their ſcarlet 28 


1 Sure b now the Qands confelr'd thy f. friend, 
25 Say” d from the ball by fate deſign'd 


\ To cut her virgin days: _ 


: 13 her, ſuperior pow'r was nigh, 
The fair MxRTILLA muſt not die, 


But live to ſing thy praiſe. 
XI. 


: When vont David with a ſtone, 
Could bring the tow'ring giant down, 


Whence can her ſafety ſpring ? 


| Not from a chance as weak, as blind, 
But from the ſame all- ruling mind 


Thar pois 'd thi unerring ling. 
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5 Not each with all 1 its train can harm | 


＋ 0 a T1 1 . 
„ x 


The ſoul encircled by thine arm, 


| Whole ſafety's from above: 
Under a ſenſe of this thy care, 
The bliſs, we with MYRTILLA ſhare, 


And with Nr fog thy love. 


5 are eres erb uGe SE Sat 


3 To MyRTILLA, on her ſetting at Li- 


berty ſome Birds taken 1 in a Gin. 


7 Pour. twenty beauties of the feather 4 tribe, 


Caught in deceitful gins, were captives led: 


Fäaſt pants their tender hearts, nor hope they find; 

For laſting ſlav'ry, or for death deſign d. 

Farewell,“ they ſeem to chirp, © Ye groves adieu; 3 

No more our harmleſs notes we chaunt in on:; 

Adieu, ye verdant boughs; dear mates farewell; 

Our voices can't the grief of parting tell. 

O why do mankind glory in our pain! 

Or what's the joy they from our moans can gain? 
Has Nature barr'd them from all other food, 


That they thus feize the natives of the wood? 


Or don't they know, that life to us is giv'n, 


Juſt as to them, by the great Lord of Heav'n ? 


We then, his creatures too, may claim that care, 
1 which « our longs each morning tune the air, 


MY 
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; 
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And truſt that Gop will vindicate the cauſe | 
| Of i innocence, and Nature's broken laws.” 


A generous pain her gentle boſom tears; 
She ſtopt the wretch that led theſe charmers on, 
Aſld his demand, and freely paid the ſum, _ 
Their tender limbs untied with pious care, 
She then reſtores her pris'ners to the air. 
Now might we ſee what joys from freedom ſpring; | 
They mount aloft, and as they mount they ſing; 
Yet mindful ſtill from whence their freedom came, 
They make the woods reſound Myr TILL A's name. 


That STREPHON ſhall be happy in your love: | 
For ſure the heart that mov'd to looſe theſe chains, 
Will n ne'er endure to view bis dying pains, = 


To the B ELLE ASSEMBLE. 


II -< N but vouchſafe to praiſe, 
: More than Parnaſſian fire inſpires my lays. 


And 'bove the rank of common mortals rife; — 
I' improve the judgment, and correct the wit, 
And make the ſoul for generous actions fit. 
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92 To THE BELLE ASSEMBLE, 


Thus moan'd the captives, and MyRTILLA hears; A 


Methinks, fair nymph, ſuch actions fally prove 


AIITILELLIIEIIEEIEEY 


[HILE ks bards invoke a fabulous mo. 5 
Fair nymphs, your gracious aid alone I chaſe 


How noble is the pleaſure to be wiſe, 
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SACHARISSA AND CHLOE. 93 


But ſure 'tis truly godlike to aſpire, 
To the ſweet labours of the heav'nly choir; 
To view the moral beauties of the mind, 
Contemplate virtue in its every kind; 
To ſtudy Nature with improving care, 
And trace the footſteps of the Godhead there; 
| While adoration ſprings from every part, 
And true devotion warms the prateful heart. 


Such are your labours, ſuch the generous ſtrite, N 


Who beſt may uſe the paſſing ſcene of life; „ 
Diſdaining to allow ſuch faults, to find 
* A place, even in the ſuburbs of your AY 
Which are too juſtly charg'd on Womankind. 
Would but your ſex employ ſuch arts as theſe, 
And by ſubſtantial goodneſs ſeek to pleaſe, | 
| Virtue thus recommended, ſoon would gain 
A total e o'er us ſons of men. 


20 2008 GOO IGODSODEOE 


SACHAKISSA and CuLos compared; ; 


OR 
V IRT U E | preferable | to Beau T . 
4 * CHLoE's charms cn the - 
WV. And hurry on the ſoul to love; 


Scarce is ſhe ſeen when ſtreight we die, 
Or 'midft a thouſand fancies rove. 
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94 SACHARISSA AND CHLOE. 


But SACHARIS$A's comely form, 

Jo0cin'd with the beſt accomplifh'd wind, 

By gentle ſteps our hearts doth warm, 

And ſoftly forces to be kind. 

CHLOE, as Phoebus in his noon, 

Shines with a ray ſeverely bright: 

For if we gaze we are undone, 

Nor mortal can endure the ſight. | 45 

5 But as the party-colour'd bow, 

Which riſing beanties ſtill improve, 

1 Fair SACHARISSA'S virtues now, 

The more we gaze, the more we love. 

Deſtructive time will ſoon deface 

heſe features which are CHLOE's boaſt; * 
But SACHARISSA'S wit and grace 

Can by no force of time be . 

TIRE years may change, and time decay; Ie 
The Sun himſelf grow dim with age,” 

: But SACHARISSA, ever gay, : 

Triumphs above their feeble rage. 
For when this mortal frame ſhall fail, 
| Her heav'nly ſoul will upwards move; 

Then too I'll bid this earth farewell, 

And in Elyſium meet my love. 
There, midſt life's fair and blooming ſhade, 
Oiur virtuous flame we'll oft _—_ 
Or o'er a cloudy ſopha laid, 
Review this earth, our anicent ſeat. 
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To THE MEMORY OF MR J— B—, 95 


In each new ſcene, as oft below, 
We'll view the great Creator's ſkill, 
While heav' nly trumpets round us blow, 
And al the ie Face with POE. fill. 


„ CELL EEE EEEEELEEEEES 


To the Mxgmory 


0 F 
5 The Reverend Mr 1. 3.— 


| 5 By WILLIAM STEVENSON, M. D. 
dur, fu 275 22 moriens relquit i Hon. 


Jy all the viſe admir'd, the good kiten, 3 
For what he really was, not barely ſeem d; 
285 Form'd upon virtue's amiable plan 
An honeſt, upright, candid, worthy man; 
Whoſe conduct not ev'n ſlander e'er purſu· d, 
Which ſtill the brighter ſhone, the nearer viewd; 
Tho' plac'd in public life, where, to eſpy 
Each word, each act, is center'd ev'ry eye; 
Where trivial ſlips and blemiſhes ariſe 
| To groſſeſt faults in the ſtern cenſor's eyes: 
Thus B-—— liv'd; and to life's period brought, 
Died, as an humble, modeſt Chriſtian ought, | 
O reader, now howe'er your views aſpire, 


| * you with * digaity retire, ; 
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96 o D TO SPRING. 
OT OO OOO TO TO 
7775 -- 8 
By Mr GRAY; eB 


or where the roſy-boſom'd hours, e 0 
4.4 Fair VꝝNus' train appear, „„ 
f Diſcloſe the long· expecting en, 

And wake the purple yea!!! Z 

The Ar ric warbler pours ber throat e Vn Op 3 
| Reſponſive to the cuckow's note, | 

The untaught harmony of ſpring: 
While, whiſp'ring pleaſure as they . 
Cool zephyrs thro' the clear blue ſky 


Their gather d fragrance fling. | 
0 II. 
Where. e er the oak's thick branches breed ; 


A broader browner ſhade; 
| Where-c'er the rude and woſs green beech : 
O'er- canopies the glade; _ 

' Beſide ſome water's ruſhy brink = 

With me the Muſe ſhall ſit and think 

(At eaſe reclin'd in ruſtic ſtate) 
How vain the ardour of the croud, 

How low, how indigent the proud, 

_ How lirtle are the great, 


ODE TO SPRING. 
DT 1, 
Still is the coiling hand of care: 
The panting herds repoſe: 
Let hark, how through the peopled air 
The buſy murmur glows! 
The inſect youth are on the wing, 
Eager to taſte the honied ſpring, 
And float amid the liquid noon: 
Some lightly oer the current Au, 5 
Some ſhew their gayly- gilded t trim 


5 Quick glancing to the ſun. 
0 IV. 
To Contemplation' $ ſober eye 


Such is the race of man: _ 

And they that creep, and they that fl, 
Shall end where they began. CE» 
Alike the buſy and the gay 


But flutter thro' life's little tas. | 


In fortune's varying colours dretrd: 


Bruſh'd by the hand of rough miſchance, - 


Or chill'd by age, their airy dance 


They leave, i in duſt to reſt. 
v. 
Methinks I hear in accents low 


The ſportive kind rep: 

Poor moraliſt! and what art thou? 
A ſolitary fly! 

Thy joys no glittering female meets, 

No hive haſt thou of hoarded ſweets, 
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08 SONNET ON MAY MORKSING, 


No painted plumage to diſplay : 
On haſty wings thy youth is flown ; 
Thy ſun is ſet, thy ſpring is gone 
We frolic, while tis May. 
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SONNET on May Monxixc. 
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[ow „ the bright morniog Bar, 4475 5 . . 
Comes dancing from the eaſt, and leads wich her E 

T be flow'ry Ma v, who from her green lap throws þ.: 
_ The yellow cowſlip, and the pale primroſe. 

Hail, bounteous Mar ! that doſt inſpire | e 

1 Mirth, and youth, and warm deſi rem . g 

Woods and groves are of thy dreſſi ng. | ; 
Mui and dale doth boaſt thy W 
5 Thus we ſalute thee with our early ſong, | %%% ane 
| And welcome TON, and wiſh thee long, | 
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Cx, will no white-rob'd ſon of light. 
MI Swift-darting from his heav'nly height, 
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+RUTH, AN o DB. N 


Here deign to take his hallow'd tand; 
Here wave his amber locks ; unfold 
His pinions cloth'd with downy „ 
Here ſmiling ſtretch his tutelary wand? 
And you, ye hoſt of ſaints, for ye have known 


: Each dreary path in Life's perplexing maze, 


| Tho' now ye circle yon eternal throne | 
With harpings high of inexpreſſive praiſe, 
Will not your train deſcend in radiant ſtate, 


10 break with yy beam this e one 


of Fate? 


5 "Tis king 1 0 fon of light 
Darts ſwiftly from his heav'nly height; T 
No train of radiant ſaints deſcend. 
„ Mortals, in vaia ye hope to find, 
« If guilt, if fraud has ſtain'd your mind, 
Or ſaint to hear, or angel to defend.” 


So TRUTH proclaims, I hear the ſacred ſound 


1 Burk from the centre of her burning throne: 


Where aye ſhe fits with ſar-wrearh'd luſtre 
co; One: 
A bright ſun claſps her adamantine zone. 


80 TRUTH proclaims: her awful voice 1 hear: 


With many a ſolemn pauſe i it ſlowly meets my car. 


85 Attend ye ſons of men; attend, and ay, 
Does not enough of my refulgent my 
| M1 2 ” 
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100 TRY TH, AN > a 


Break thro' the veil of your mortality | 
Say, does not reaſon in this form deſcry 
Unnumber'd, nameleſs glories, that ſurpaſs 


T he Angel's floating pomp, the * a 2 


"Acer: 
Shall then your ech be denghters vie 


With me? Shall ſhe, whoſe brighteſt eye 


But emulates the diamond's blaze, 
Whoſe cheek but mocks the peach's bloom, 
Whoſe breath the hyacinth's perfume, 


Whoſe melting voice the warbling woodlark's lays, ; 


Shall ſhe be deem'd my rival? Shall a form 


- > elemental droſs, of mould'ring clay, 


Vie with theſe charms e 4 T he poor 
orm 


; Shall prove her conteſt vain. Life 5 little day 


Shall paſs, and ſhe is gone: while I appear 


Fluſh'd with the bloom of youth thro' Heav'a' 


PD eternal * FT. 


Ws mortals, kane; ere fiſt ye ſprung, 
Ere firſt theſe orbs in æther hung, 
I ſhone amid the heav'nly e, 


Theſe eyes beheld creation's day, 


This voice began the choral lay, 


And taught Archangels their triumphant ſong, | 
Pleas'd I ſurvey'd bright Nature's gradual birth, 
Saw infant Light with Eindling luſtre ſpread, 
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Salt vernal fragrance clothe the flow'ring earth, 


And Ocean heave on his extended bed; 
Saw the tall pine aſpiring pierce the ſky, 
The Wy: lion ſtalk, the * eagle *. 


by Laſt, man arole, erect in youthful grace, 5 
Heav'n's hallow'd image ſtamp'd upon his face: 
And, as he roſe, the high beheſt was giv'n, 

That J alone of all the hoſt of heavn, 


| Should reign protectreſs of the godlike youth. » = 
| Thus the NT eager he ſpoke, and as me ie 


Tarn? 9 


3 0 N N E 1. 
re me Earl of HoLoennrs52, 
by me fame. - 
| Prefixed to his Poems, 


*ARCY, to thee, whate' er of happicr vein, 


LY Smit with the love of ſong my youth eſſay'd, 5 


This verſe devotes from As rox's ſecret ſnade, 
Where letter d eaſe, thy gift, endears the ſcene, 
Here as the light · wing'd moments glide ſerene: 
I weave the bower, around the tufted mead 
In careleſs flow the ſimple pathway lead, 
And ſtrew with many a roſe the ſhaven green. 
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162 TAU TH, A N o b x. 


So, to deceive my ſolitary days, 

With rural toils ingenuous arts I blend, 
Secure from envy, negligent of praiſe, 
| Yet not unknown to fame, if D'Arcy lend 
5 His wonted ſmile to dignify my lays, 
Ihe Muſe s patron, but the Poet's friend. 
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5 By ahe Honourable _ Reverend Mr SnraLer, of. 
1 e in IRELAND. | 5 


| He, gay y deluſions fickle 5: ; 
Ye nimble ſhadows light and vain, ” 
That wanton, glitt'ring in the eye of 8 
No more the airy dance 1 trend, | 
By flitting forms to ruin led; 
Your baleful charms I fy, the votary of Truth, 


Hail, holy dame! of ave bright, 7s 
Sprung from th' eternal fount of light, 
Whole viſage pours the ſtreaming day, 

Where darkneſs, brooding darkneſs lay! 
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Before thy face the miſcreant ficd ; | 
And with her all her phantoms + 
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13 pale Horror, of himſelf afraid, 
3 And teeming Guilt, and fel! Deſpair, 
3 What time the Cherub Mercy from on high, | 
T With theein league copjoin'd, deſcended from the cy. 
1 FO | | 
| Fearful the dawn of hope bereft 5 
5 EFEre Mercy beam'd with op- ning Grace: 
A | For thou the blaſted earth had ſt left; 
2 Had'ſt left with man's accurſed race, 
q Thine injur'd cauſe, . 
3 By man betray'd; 
4 Thy broken laws, 
Y 5 No more obey d, 5 
1 Drew from thy virgin eye the copious tear, 
Ihen ghaſtly Vengeance ſtood, 


And claim'd the foricit blood; 


And Juſtice urg'd the doom, a counſellor ſevere. 
4) 3 | 
When Mercy, lo! of wondrous birth, 


$ In Heav'n begot, tho' born on earth, 
From the ſide iſſuing of a wounded lamb: 
= All rob'd in white, the meek-ey'd maid, 
4 Prepar'd man's ruin'd cauſe to plead, | 
Prepar d, with ranſom due, and ſweet perſuaſion ca came. : 


N 


V. 
1 Her beten form held juſtice mute; 
Iller proffer'd price the debt o erpay d; 
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104 TRUTH, AN ODE, 


| Well. pleas d the Almighty heard the ſuit, 
In purpling glory freſh array dd! 
Then thou, O TrxUTH, didſt yield . hand, 
In proof of amity ſincere; 
And Peace and Juſtice knit the band, 
| The fourfold band of concord dear. 
In Heav'n the gratulations loud began 
* Glory to Gop on high, — and good will to to man. 
. | VI. 
Come, lovely Tu TH, more lowely- grown, | 
Since Mercy made thee all her own: 
Her ſignature ſhe bade thee wear, 
Ner greetings ſweet to mortals bear, 
* And leave her name, her form impreſt, 
In living characters on every panting breaſt, 
She bade thee chear each drooping heart, 
And wipe the mourner's beamleſs eye; a — 

Its optic upwards taught to dart. 3 
To meet the day-ſpring from on high. —_ 
F all in the view, th' atoning croſs preſent; 5 
The mangel d body bare, with clotted gorebeſprent. 


| --- 0 
0 come thou then, not wrapp'd in cloud, 


Dor as in Sinai thund'ring loud; 
| Nor yet in myſtic form be ſeen, 
By Fancy dreſs'd, the pageant queen. 
Come, but with look ſerene, and clear, 
Such as in Heav'n thou'rt wont t' appear. 


2 
* 
ö 5 
* 
* 1 g 
p 2 
9 
440) 
TR 
12 
18 
So 
2 
39 
* 
* 
0 . 
af 
"©: 
V 
A 
oy 
— 
5 


HYMN TO ADVERSITY. 105 


Fach fear, each trembling doubt repell, 
Here, gueſt divine, here deign to dwell; 
The frantic dreams of vanity controul; 
O pour Gop's fulneſs on my raviſh'd foul, | B 
Confirming « ev'ry grace, and realize the whole, J: 


CO ETY 
HYMN to ADveERsITY, 


by WILLIAM SMITH, D. D. 
| Provoſt of the College and Academy of Philadephi. 


| 111 ATHER of all! ſtill wiſe and good, 5 
4 1 Whether thou giv'ſt or tak'ſt wy 1 
5 Beider thy throne devoutly bow'd, 
1 We hail thy providential ſway! 
: Save us from fortune's hollow ae. 
2 That lures the guardleſs ſoul to reſt; 
Around of pleaſure is but toil, 
And who could bear a conſtant feaſt? 7 ; 
Sometimes thy chaſt ning hand employ, 
| Gently to rouſe us, not to pain! 
Sometimes let ſorrow prove our joy, 
And ſcatter folly's noiſy train! 
DODtft let us drop a penſive tear, 
O'er this much-ſuffering ſcene of man; 
Acute to feel what others ber, 
And wile our own defects to ſcan. 


106 .onN THE DEATH, Oc. 
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Teach us, while woes and deaths are nigh, 
Io think on thee, and weigh our duſt; 
Well may we mark the hours that fly, 

„ „ And ſtill find leiſure to be JON 
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: On the Death ofa FEL LOW-$TUDENT, . 


een . 1 i 


by Mr DUCHE of Phila-elpbia-College. | 


TV Addreſſed to ty Warn his tutor, upon occaſion of bi 5 
F 8 preaching his funeral ſermon. | 


Eo. Win for a pupil loſt, your ſorrow flows, 
-_ In all the harmony of finiſh'd proſe; _ 4 
While melting crouds the pious accents hear, 19 
Sigh to your ſighs, and give you tear for tear: 3 

* 15 We too, in humble verſe, would treat the theme, 

'K „„ And join our griefs to ſwell the general ſtream. 

5 For we remember well his matchleſs power, 

| To teal upon the heart, and chear the ſocial hour. 
Ah! much lov'd friend! too ſoon thy beauties fade! 
Too ſoon we count thee with the ſilent dead! 
Thou, late the faireſt plant in Virtue's plain, 

The brighteſt youth in Wiſdom's riſing train; 
By genius great, by liberal arts adorn'd, F 
By eee {een and lov'd, * bn ood mourn d: '3 
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THE HYMN OF CLEAN THES. 107 


© Bleſt in a tender brother's friendly breaſt; 


And in paternal fondneſs doubly bleſt! 
Art thou now ſunk in death's tremendons * 


Wrapt in the awful horrors of a tomb? 
Ah me! how vain all ſublunary joy! _ 
| Woes following woes, our warmeſt hopes deſtroy! 


But hark !—ſome voice celeſtial ſtrikes mine ear, 


And bids the muſe her plaintive ſtrains forbear. 
N Weep not, fond youths, —it cries, or ſeems to cry - 
_ «He lives, your friend yet lives, and treads the ſky; 
From care, from toil, from ſickneſs ſnatch'd away, 
6 He ſhines amid the blaze of heaven' 8 eternal day,” 15 


[OOF OO . 


The HYMN of CLEANTHEs, 


A stoic Philoſopher, the Gciple of Zewo, Firſt publiſhed = 


at the requeſt of Lord L-—, who was pleaſed to find 
ſuch Juſt ſentiments of the Deity i in a a aches, ang ſo mock 5 8 


Perf in a ane . 


. Tranflated by GILBERT WEST, Eſq; L. L. D, 


8 of the- elegant Eſſay upon the RefurreRtion of | 
cbriſ, a book which has obtained, as it juſtly merited, the. 
_ applauſe of the learned, and the praiſe of the pious. | 


0 UNDER various facred names 440d . 
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108 THE HYMN OF CLEANTHES. 


Author of Nature! hol unbounded ſway 
And legiſlative pow'r all things obey ! 
Majeſtic Jove ! all hail! to Thee belong 
The ſuppliant pray'r, and tributary fong : 
To Thee from all thy mortal offspring due; 
From Thee we came, from Thee our being drew; 
Whatever lives and moves, great Sire! is thine, 
Embodied portions of the ſoul divine. 
Therefore to Thee will I attune my ſtring, 
And of thy wondrous pow'r for ever ſing. 


- The wheeling orbs, the wandring fires * 


That round this earthly ſphere inceſſant move, 
Through all this boundleſs world admit thy ſway, 
And roll ſpontaneous where thou point'ſt the way. 
Such is the awe impreſt on nature round 
When through the void thy dreadful thunders ſound, 
Thoſe flaming agents of thy matchleſs pow : — 
_ Aſtoniſh'd worlds hear, tremble, and adore, 
Thus paramount to all, by all obey'd, 
| Ruling that reaſon which thro! all conveyd 
Informs this gen'ral maſs, Thou reign'ſt ador'd, 
Supreme, unbounded, univerſal Lord. 
For nor in earth, nor earth-encircling floods, 
Nor yon æthereal pole, the ſeat of Gods, 
1s ought perform'd without thy aid divine; 
Strength, wiſdom, virtue, mighty Jove, are hive! 
Vice is the act of man, by paſſion toſt, | 
And in the ſhoreleſs {ea of folly loſt. 
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TE HYMN or 0 EANTHES. =o 


But Thou, what vice diſorders, canſt compoſe, 
And profit by the malice of thy foes; 
So blending good with evil, fair with foul, 
As thence to model one harmonious whole, 
One univerſal law of truth and right: 
But wretched mortals ſhun the heav'nly light; f 
And, tho? to bliſs directing ſtill their choice, 
Hear not, or heed not reaſon's facred voice, 
That common guide ordain'd to point the road 
That leads obedient man to ſolid good. 
Thence quitting virtue's lovely paths they rc rove, 
As various objects various paſſions move. 
Some, thro? oppoſing crouds and threatning war, 
Seek pow'r's bright throne, and fame's triumphal Carr. | 
Some, bent on wealth, purſue with endleſs pain 
Oppreſſive, ſordid, and diſhoneſt gain: 
While others, to foft indolence reſign'd, 
Drown in corporeal ſweets th' immortal mind. 
But, O great Father, thunder- ruling God! _ 
Wbo in thick darkneſs mak'ſt thy dread abode! 
Thou, from whoſe bounty all good gifts deſcend, 
Do Thou from ignorance mankind defend! _ 
'The clouds of vice and folly, O controul; 
And ſhed the beams of wiſdom on the foul! | : 
| Thoſe radiant beams, by whoſe all- piercing fame ; 
Thy juſtice rules this univerſal frame. 
That honour'd with a portion of thy light 
We may * thy goodneſs to equity 
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Nor meaner views allure, in ſoothing lays 


While warm for Britain's rights and nature's laws, 
I call forth Britain's HopE in freedom's cauſe : | 
Aſſert an empire which to ALL belongs, 

And vindicate a world's long ſuffer'd wrongs. 


| The links that tie the mighty to the low; 


110 AN 0:D-E--:T. 0: MANKIND. 


With honorary ſongs, and grateful] lays, 
And hymn thy glorious works with ceaſeleſs praiſe, 
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The proper taſk of man: and ſure to ſing 


Of nature's laws, and nature's mighty King 


1s bliſs ſupreme. Let Gods with mortals join! 


The 55 may tranſport a breaſt divine. 


NES 
An ODE to MANKIND. 


Addreſſed to FRED) ERI C 1 prince of Wales. - 


By the Lame. | 


INTRODUCTION to the PRINCE. 3 


ox me the glories of thy birth engage, 1 
With royal names to ſwell my pompous page: = 


To court thy favour with officious praiſe. 
Vet praiſe it is, thus to addreſs thine ear 
In ſtrains no ſlave dare ſing, no tyrant hear; 


Theſe ſaving truths import thee moſt to know, 


8. | 


AR ODE TO MAN EK IND. 111 


What now, our fellow - ſubject, is your due, 
And, when our prince, ſhall be a debt on you. 
0! ͤmayſt thou to the throne ſuch maxims bring! 
_ BY And feel the free-man while thou reign'ſt the king. 


Far hence the tribe, whoſe ſervile arts delude, 


; And teach the great to ſpurn the multitude, 
Are thoſe unworthy of the royal heir, 
Who claim the future monarch's duteous care? 
Still may thy thoughts the godlike taſk purſue, . 
And to the many, ne'er prefer the few! _ 
Still mayſt thou fly thy fortune's ſpecious friends, 
Who deal forth ſov'reign grace to private ends; 
In narrow ſtreams divert the copious tide, 
Exalt one ſect, and damn the world beſide; 
While with falſe lights directing partial rule, 
= The lord of nations falls a party's tool. 5 
Bruch there have been — and ſuch, in truth's s deſpite, 
|  Diſgrac'd the cauſe of liberty and right. | 
Baut thou ſhaltriſe ſuperior to their arts, 
9 And fix thy empire in a people's hearts. 


Nor hence may faction boaſt her favour'd claim, | 


| Where ſelfiſh paſſions borrow Virtue's name:: 
Free government alone preſerves the free, 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty ; 


Their guiding law is freedom's native voice, 


The public good defin'd by public choice; 
And juttly ſhould the bold offenders fall, 
Who dare invade the fov'reign rights of all; 


r 


112 AN ODE TO MANKIND, 
A king who proudly makes theſe claims his own, 
Or they whoſe rage would ſhake a lawful throne. 


From truths like theſe proceeds a right divine, 
| And 188 the you! r thatrals' 3 ng On. dine. 
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To Manxinp: The ODE. 


1 


. T ie" or 5 the A ! ? 


Is there on earth a pow'r ebene 
The delegate of heavn? 


. To whom an uncontrould command, 
: In evry realm o'er ſea and land, 5 


By ſpecial * is go" 'n? 


9 5 Then ſay, vbat ſi igns this 1250 3 * 
; Dells he amidſt the diamond's flame, 


A throne his hallow'd ſhrine? 


7 The borrow'd pomp, the arm'd array 
ded fear, and impotence betray: 


rags proofs of pow r dine! 
III. 


FF kind, 


To men in ſlothful eaſe reclin d, 
Can form a ſov'reign's claim: 


Hail monarchs! ye, whom heav'n ordains, 
Our toils unſhar'd, to ſhare our gains, 


Ye idiots blind and lame! 
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3 | | | Iv. | 
1 Superior virtue, wiſdom, might, 
F Create and mark the ruler's right, 
, ? So reaſon muſt conclude: 
-} Then thine it is, to whom belong 
The wiſe, the vittuous, and the . 
Thrice ſacred multitude ! * 
HH Mtthe, vaſt Ars 1 are theſe contain'd, 
For thee are thoſe, thy parts ordain'd, 
So nature's ſyſtems roll: : 
The ſceptre's thine, if ſuch there whey 5 
If none there is, then thou art free, 
3 monarch ! * whole! 5 
7 Let the 2 tyrant reſt his cauſe | Ns 
On faith, preſcription, force, or laws, 
An hoſt's or ſenate's voice! 
- His voice affirms thy ſtronger due, 55 
Who for the many made the few, 
| And gave the ſpecies Choice. | - 
. VII. 
. VaſanQify'd by ty command, mo 
Unown'd by thee, the ſcepter'd hand 
Ih be trembling ſlave may bind. 
But looſe from nature's moral ties, 
The oath by force impos'd belies 
The unaſſenting mind. 
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FA. 
Thy will's thy rule, thy good its end; 
You puniſh only to defend 
What parent nature gave: 


And he who dare her gifts invade, 


By nature's oldeſt law is made 
"RE victim or thy flave.. 
„ 
Thus reaſon founds the 72 decree. 7 
On univerſal liberty, e 
Not private rights re; ig d: 
Through various nature's wide extent, 
No private beings &er were meant 
To hurt the gen'ral kind, 
Ur an 2s hoe =Y 


Thee juſtice guides, thee right maintains, ; 
. h' oppreſſor's wrong, the pilf rer's gains, 


Thy injur'd weal impair. 
1 hy warmeſt paſſions ſoon ſubſide, 
| Nor partial envy, hate, nor pride, 

Thy temper'd counſels ſhare. 

„ 
Each inſtance of thy vengeful rage, 
Collected from each clime and age, 
Tho' malice ſwell the ſum, 
Would ſeem a ſpotleſs ſcanty ſcroll, 
| Compar with Marius bloody roll, 
"0 19925 8 ee : 
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AN OD E TO WAKE IND, 
1 . 
But thine ka been imputed blame 
Th' unworthy few aſſume thy name, 
The rabble weak and loud; 
Or thoſe who on thy ruins feaſt, 
The lord, the lawyer, and the prieſt; 
A more ignoble croud. 
e 
5 Avalls | it hin if one devours, 
Or leſſer ſpoilers ſhare his pow'rs, 
While both thy claim oppoſe ? 
5 Monſters who wore thy ſully'd crown, 1 5 
: 1 who pull'd thoſe monſters down, 
Alike to thee were foes. 5 
„„ 
5 "Far other ſhone fair Freedom's hand, 
© Far other was th' immortal ſtand, 

When HamyeDEN fought for thee: ” 
They ſnatch'd from rapine's gripe thy ſpoil, 
Tbe fruits and prize of glorious toils, 5 

Of arts and induſtry... 

On thee yet foams the has s rape, 
On thee fierce frowns th' hiſtorian's Page, 

A falſe apoſtate train: 

Tears ſtream adown the martyr' 8 tomb; 
Dqapity'd in their harder doom, 
; "IDF ene ſtrow the plain. 
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„ 

Theſe had no charms to pleaſe the ſenſe, 
No gracef ul port, no eloquence, 

I o0o win the Muſe's throng: 

Unknown, unſung, unmark'd they lie; 
But Cacſar's fate o ercaſts the ſky, 

And Nature mourns his vrong. 
XVII. | 

Thy Jon a fromtels band, invade; 5 

"0M friends afford a timid aid, 

And yield up half thy right.” 
- Eva Locke beams forth a mingled ray, OY 
5 Afraid to pour the flood of day 

Os man's too feeble ſight. 
„ 

Hebe are the motly ſyſtems fram d, 

. of right transfer'd, of power reclim'd; 
Diſtinctions weak and vain. 
P Wiſe Nature mocks the wrangling | herd; 
For unreclaim'd, and untransfer 5 
: Her e 'rs and rights remain, 
„IX. 

While aw the royal agent moves, 
The inſtrument thy choice approves, 
We bow through him to you. 
But change, or ceaſe th inſpiring choice, 

The ſov'reign ſinks a private _— 

Alike 1 in one, or few: DL 


1 


AN ODE TO MANKIND. 117 
Shall then the wretch, whoſe daſtard heart 
 Shrinks at a tyrant's nobler * 0 
And only dares betray; 
: With reptile wiles, alas! prevail, 
: Where force, and rage, and ebe fal 5 
£ Te 0 pe pow'r away? EE 
„ RE 
= 0! hall the bought, ond buying wid” 
1 T he ſlaves who take, and deal the bribe, | 
A people's claims enjoy! _ 
A $0 Indian murd'rers hope to gain 
Ihe pow'rs and virtues of the ſlain, | 
1 0 wretches they deſtroy. 
XII. 
« Abel it Heav'n! you love * 
1 Tou hate the treach rous, v_ fave, 
T )he ſeif-devoted head. 
A * « Nor ſhall an hireling's voice convey 
. That ſacred prize to lawleſs _ 
5 Fot which a nation bled.” 
= r 5 | 
1 Vain pray r, , the coward's weak reſource 1 
= Directing reaſon, active force, 
Propitious Heavn beſtowe. 
But ner ſhall flame the thund'ring ley, 
To aid the trembling herd that fly = 
Before the weaker foes, | 5 


118 N d D . 
In names there dwell no magic charms, 1 
The Britiſh virtues, Britiſh amm : 4 
Dslcos'd our fathers' band: 
Say, Greece and Rome ! if theſe ſhou'd fil, 
What names, what anceſtors avail, 


"To fave a ſinking. land? 
XXV. 


Far, far from us ſuch ills ſhall be, 
- Mankind ſhall boaſt one nation free, 
| One monarch truly great; 
bY Whoſe title, ſpeaks a people's choice, 
Whoſe ſovereign will, a people's voice, 
Whole ſtrength, a proſp rous ſtate. 


8 „ 
= mm ODE 4 
| [ 5 1 By the ame. 


1 3 Te e tos 1 public wel, 5 | Z 
7; Awhile ſuſpend the toilſome ſtrif!e! 

O think if Britain claim thy zeal, 

is Thy friends and Britain claim thy fe! 

bf | | e 

3 Thy genre Tous, free, and active ſoul, 

| | TY * by my 8 facred d flame, 
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Springs ardent to the diſtant goal, 


And ſtrains the weaker mortal frame. 
III. 


. Happy whom reaſon deigns to guide, 


Secure within the golden mean, 


Who ſhuns the Stoic's ſenſeleſs pride, 


Nor wallows with the herd obſcene. 5 
= 


He nor with brow ſeverely bent, 


Chides Pleaſure's ſmiling train away; 


0 Nor, careleſs of life's great intent, 


With ouy waſtes each heedleſs day. 
V. 


But [JE the mountain's lofty . 


Now Nature's mighty frame ſurveys; 


And now deſcending with delight, 


Along the humble valley * 
VI. 


Sol have I ſeen thee gain applauſe, 


Tho faction rag'd, from Britain's peers ; $- 


5 | Then glorious in thy country's cauſe, 


80 N love | in Chloe s Cars, | 
FR u 
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120 AN INSCRIFTION ON 4 TOMB. 


1 An INSCRIPTION on the Tous, 
: Raiſed to the memory of the Author's fas 


2 00009: and of others his Anceſtors. 5 
By the ſame. 


2 Ute by trophies of the great ad x win, 4 
” Here ſleeps in filent tombs a gentle train. 5 

No folly waſted their paternal — 
No guilt, no ſordid av rice made it more; 
Wich honeſt fame, and ſober plenty crown'd, ; 

They liv'd and ſpread their Cheering influence round. 
| May he whoſe hand this pious tribute pas, 
7 Receive a like returh of filial — = 
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To the Reverend Mr STANTON, 


by Ne THOMAS GIBBONS. 


A TANTON, a man that can controul 
All the wild allies of his ſoul, 
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3 8 
An ampler world than eln s ſways, 


Although no crown's triumphal blaze 
His humble forehead wears. 


He that is fool enough may aim, 
And idly ſpend immortal flame 


To rank amongſt the great: 


e ſtands: but on a rocking tow'r, 
The envy'd wonder of an hour, 


Then plunges to his abe. 


4 aſk, my friend: a 11 ſeatz 
Such as thy DEB'NHAu's (till retreat, 


Where days and months wed flow = 


Gentle as zephyr's feet glide by 
And where my vein of poeſy 


"WY its full Fae _ glow. b 


1 pleas d ſhould i be if this ſhort life, 
Free from the eddying whirls of oF 
Through thy lone ſhades might fide; | 
For if it meets the boiſt'rous croud, 
| Malice and rage will ſoyl the flood, 


And blot its ſilver tide. 


Thus, to all mortal gaze unknown, 
But friendly and familiar grown 


With conſcience and my Gop, 
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I'd enter death's tremendous vale; | 
Nor ſhould the heart-felt rapture fail 


i: 2 animate the road. 


be ibibo 


Air EW from Ha v-CLI I P b, near Dover: 


8 By the came. 


\HE x roſy morn had chasd the pow! T of lleep, | 
And the ſun's ſplendors flam'd along the deep, 


TT When up the rock, with reſolute eſſay, 


We urge laborious the long arduous way : 
Pale, panting, languiſhing, we reach the top; . 
Where, ſeiz'd with wild aſtoniſhment, we ſtop, 


Nor venture near the edge. Strange dizzy ſight! 8 


Like angels bending from th* ethereal JOU 


Our large illimitable view we caſt 


DOieer earth's broad map, and ocean's vaundlcls waſte. 
The cliff ®, that from the humble beach upreats 


An awful "PS and ſeems to threat the ſtars, 


Sinks to an hill, whoſe gently riſing brow, 
| Scarce overlooks the level grounds below 
The heaving waves that with eternal roar 
Aud reſtleſs conflict tumble to the ſhore, 


* The cliff where the caſtle ſtands. 
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Now faintly break upon the lining ear; 


As when the bee, when verdure crowns the year, 
| Ranging the meads to ſip the dews of morn, 
With lonely pleaſure blows his murm'ring horn. 


Small as a feather in the boundleſs ſpace, 


The wanton ſea-gull wings its airy race; 
| Now lightly ſhoots along "the liquid plain, 
And now exulting ſeems to riſe again. 
That ſhip, whoſe canvas-wings expanded wide, a 
And look'd a floating caſtle on the tide, | 
Shrinks to a feeble bark. The men that tread 
The ſhore with ocean's countleſs pebbles ſpread, 
_ Appear like fairies through ſome ſanded wy: 8 
Home ward returning at the glimpſe of day; 
While we mult ſeem to their uplifted eyes 
Dim as the birds that roaming thro the ſkies 
On ſome atrial battlements alight, . 
And almoſt mock the dazzled ſearch of ſight. 5 


Maker ſupreme, at whoſe omnific call 


oObedient roſe this ſea - ſurrounded ball, 
How great art thou! whoſe all- brine eye 
Extends its beams through vaſt immenſity, 


And hid within the hollow of whoſe hand, 


Seas a are a drop, and theſe proud mounds a ſand, 
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„ ENEATH this cool embowy ring made 
D Of chick inwoven woodbines made, 
What better theme can charm the hour 

_ T han FRIENDSHIP 8 life. ſuſtaining pow'r : 


Say wha could our forefather find, 

In Eden's walks to feaſt his mind, 

Till Eye appear'd, with blooming grace 55 
TO crown the pleaſures of the place? 


: n s the bond of bliſs abate, 
Where all is harmony and love: 
And Hatred's brand inflames the woe 

5 of fiends and howling ghoſts below. 


7 When firſt the All. creating Sire 
' Beam'd forth this intellectual fire, 
Divinely capable to riſe, 
And mingle with congenial ſkies; : 


| Fand prevail'd upon his breaſt, 0 
As if in boundleſs bliſs unbleſt, 
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T il ſouls, where his bright image glow! d, 
| Were kindled to commune with gon. 
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| FRIENDSHIP her healing luſtre pours 
_ Ofer Nature in her fainting hours; 


Or life, with rayleſs glooms o 'ercaſt, 
: Would howl a ovary. waſle. 


- This Cru TTENDEN an I atteſt, 

Of mutual flames and joys poſſeſt: | 
To CRUTTENDEN inſcribe the ks, : 
Where 8 FRIEND DSHIP reigns. 8 


2 I ẽ, = 
IE VERSES on Miſs C— G—. 


S Youne Lay who died at Eduhugh, 
oy nero Feb. 22. 1761. e 


rs 8 1 


By the Counte of 9— 


Noux er Ty tender heart, pour forth your woe; 
| : The young, the good, e EUANTHE mourn, 
If Ce in the bud of life.— 

Array 'd in virtue's and in beauty's bloom, 

N But yeſterday ſhe ſhone among the nymphs, 

And when ſhe made a lover, made a friend. 

—Ye fair, O! call to mind this maiden's worth, 

= Her artleſs bloom, her unaffected charms, 
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She, grateful to the hand who gives us all, 
Ne'er borrow'd graces to inſnare the heart.” 
Wiſdom and mildneſs, eaſe and native truth, 
Improv'd by taſte, were all the arts ſhe us d j. : 
Theſe ſhed a dignity on all her ways, 
And gain'd reſpect unthought of by herſelf. 
Chearful ſhe trod the path to purer Joys, 1 
Averſe to diſſipation's fatal ſnares. 


A Alas! while thus we ſpeak but half her praiſe, : 


What anguiſh muſt her weeping parents feel? 
A father, mother, ſiſter, lover, friend, 1 
Each dear, each tender tie, laments har fall. 
Je youths, and Caledonian fair, attend: 
See, from afar the funeral pomp begin 


Her virgin hearſe, drawn by ſix milk-white ſteeds, 
FEnſigns of innocence, moves ſlow along; = 
There fix your mind's eye, ſee the poor remains, : 


EAN THE's better part is bleſs'd above. 
Friendſhip's laſt debt, in various forms behold | 
Of numerous equipage, moſt juſtly paid. 


Thus while we view the ſad, the ſolemn . 5 
Which, morn, or noon, or night, o ertakes us all, 


Let us requeſt of Heav'n EUaNTHE's fate, 
Belov'd when living, and when dead rever' d. 
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P —— —— 
A BRITISH PHILIPPIC: 


Occaioned by the Inſults as the Spaniards, 8 
and the Preparations for war. 


Wrote, Auguſt 1738. = 
5 MARK AKENSIDE, u. 55. 


The well kiows 1 of ts; or Pleaſures of the Fan 5 


nation,“ and of ſeveral other poatical as well as phytical | 


e | 


I V THENCE this unwonted trauſ port in my breaſt ; 2 E 
Why glow my thoughts, : and whither would = 
the Muſee 5 


| Aſpi pire with rapid wing? Her 1 $ cauſe] 
| Demands her efforts; at that ſacred call 


She ſummons all her ardor, throws aſide Es | 
The trembling lyre, and with the warrior's tcuwp | 
She means to thunder in each Britiſb ear; 
And if one ſpark of honour or of fame, 
Diſdain of inſult, dread of infamy, 
One thought of public virtue yet ſurvive, 
She means to wake it, rouze the gen'rous flame, 
With patriot zeal inſpirit ev'ry breaſt, 
And fire each Brit iſh heart with Brit iſo wrongs. 


128 A BRITISH PHILIPPIC, 


Alas, the vain attempt! what influence now 
Can the Muſe boaſt? Or what attention now 
Is paid to fame or virtue? Where is now _ 
The Britiſh ſpirit, generous, warm and brave, 
So frequent wont from tyranny and woe 
Iuo0 free the ſuppliant nations? Where, indeed! 
If that protection, once to ſtrangers givn, 


He now with-held from ſons? Each nobler thought - 


That warm'd our fires, is loſt and buried now | 
In luxury and av'rice. Baneful vice! 


Ho it unmans a nation! Yet I'll try, 
Pull aim to ſhake this vile degenerate ſloth; 


III dare to rouze Britannia's dreaming ſons 
To fame, to virtue, and impart around 
A generous feeling of compatriot woes. 


Come then the various pow'rs of forceful ſerch! FE 


: All that can move, awaken, fire, tranſport; = 
Come the bold ardor of the Theban bard! 
Tb' arouzing thunder of the patriot Greek? 


The ſoft perſuaſion of the Roman ſage ! 


Come all! and raiſe me to an equal height, 
A rapture worthy of my glorious cauſe! _ 
Leſt my beſt efforts failing ſhould debaſe 


The ſacred theme; for with no common wing 
The Muſe attempts to ſoar. Yet what need theſe EE 


My country's fame, my free-born Briti/h heart 
Shall be my beſt inſpirers, raiſe my flight | 
High as the Theban's pinion, and with more 
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Than Greek or Roman flame exalt my ſoul. 
Oh! could I give the vaſt ideas birth 
Expreſſive of the thoughts that flame within, 
No more ſhould lazy luxury detain 
Our ardeat youth; no more ſhonld Britain's fons 


zit tamely paſlive by, and careleſs hear 


The prayers, ſighs, groans, (immortal infamy 5 
Of fellow Britons, with oppreſſion ſunk, 


; I! bitterneſs of ſoul demanding aid, 


Calling on Britain, their dear native land, 
The land of liberty; ſo greatly fam'd 
For juſt redreſs; the land fo often dy'd 


1 Wich her beſt blood, for that arouſing cauſe, 


The freedom of her ſons; thoſe ſons that now, 
Far from the manly bleſſings of her ſway, = 


Drag the vile fetters of a Spaniſb lord. 


And dare they, dare the vanquiſh'd ſons of Spain 
Enſlave a Briton ? Have they then forgot, 


: | | So ſoon forgot the great, th' immortal toy, 
' When reſcu'd Sicily with joy beheld 


The ſwift-wing'd thunder of the Britiſh arm 
| Diſperſe their navies: when their coward bands 
Fled, like the raven from the bird of Jove, 
From ſwift-impending vengeance fled in vain? 
Are theſe our lords? And can Britannia ſee 
Her foes oft vanquiſh'd, thus defy her pow'r, 
Inſult her ſtandard, and enſlave her ſons; 
And not ariſe to juſtice? Did our fires, 
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Unaw'd by chains, by exile, or by death, 

_ Preſerve inviolate her guardian rights, 
And ſacred ev'n to Britons, that their ſons 
Might give them up to Spaniards ? Turn your eyes, 
Turn ye degen' rate, who with haughty boaſt = 
Call yourſelves Britons, to that diſmal gloom, 

That dungeon dark and deep, where never thought 

Of joy or peace can enter; ſee the gates 
 Harſh-creaking open; what an hideous void, 
Dark as the yawning grave! while {till as death 

A frightful ſilence reigns: there on the ground 

Behold your brethren chain'd like beaſts of prey: 
There mark your num'rous glories, there behold 
The look that ſpeaks unutterable woe; 
The mangled limb, the faint, the deathful 6e 
With famine ſunk, the deep heart · burſting groan 
Suppreſs'd in ſilence; view the loathſome food, 
Refus'd by dogs, and oh! the ftinging thought; 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs, 
The deadly prieſt triumphant in their woes, 

And thundring worſt damnation on their ſouls: 
While that pale form in all the pangs of death, 
Too faint to ſpeak, yet eloquent of all, 
| His native Britiſb ſpirit yet untam d, 
| Raiſes his head, and with indignant frowns 
Ol great defiance, and ſuperior ſcorn, 

Looks up and dies— 
But let me ſpare the theme, leſt future times 


Oh! I am all on fire! 
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Durſt offer Britain ſuch outrageous We 
5 Or Britain tamely bore it.- 


Scourges of Spain, deſcend! Behold your ſons ! 
See! how they run the ſame heroic race 
How prompt, how ardent in their deen Pray 
Ho greatly proud t' aſſert their Britiſh blood, 

And in their deeds reflect their fathers fame! 
Ah! would to Heav'n! ye did not rather ſee 
How dead to virtue in the public cauſe! 

How cold, how careleſs, how to glory PI 
f They ſhame your laurels, and bely their birth! . 


8 8 And ye of later name, your country's pride, 
Ohl come diſperſe theſe lazy fumes of ſloth! 
Teach Britiſh hearts with Britiſh fires to glow! 
In wakening whiſpers rouſe our ardent youth, 
Blazon the triumphs of your better days, mY 
Paint all the glorious ſcenes of rightful war, 


Say how ye bow'd th' inſulting Spaniard's pride, VIM i". 
Say how ye thunder'd o'er their proſtrate heads, ” '' 
Say how ye broke their lines, and fir'd their ports, 1 | 
Say how not death in all its frightful ſhapes _ 
Could damp your ſouls, or ſhake the great reſolve 
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Should bluſh to hear, that either conquer'd Spain : 


Deſcend, ye guardian heroes of the land! 


Come, ye great ſpirits, Cavendiſh, Raleigh, Blake ? 


In all its ſplendors to their ſwelling ſouls. 


For Right and Britain: then diſplay the joys 


The patriot s ſoul exalting, while he v views _ 
8 2 5 | 
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. Tranſported millions hail with loud acclaim 
The guardian of their civil, ſacred rights: 
How greatly welcome to the virtuous man 
I⸗s death, for others“ good; the radiant thoughts 
That beam celeſtial on his paſſing foul, 
Thb' unfading crowns awaiting him above, 
Thb' exalting plaudit of the Great CO 
| Who in his actions with complacence views 
His own reflected ſplendor ; then deſcend 
Tho' to a lower, yet a noble ſcene; _ 
Paint the juſt honours to his reliques paid, 
SGhev grateful millions weeping o'er his grave; TY 
| While his fair fame in each progreſlive age 
For ever brightens; and the wiſe and god” 
Of every land in univerſal choir © 
With richeſt incenſe of undying praiſe 
His urn encircle, to the wondering world 
His num'rous triumphs blazon; while with zwe, 
With filial reverence in his ſieps they tread, 
And copying ev'ry virtue, ev'ry fame, 
Tranſplant his glories into ſecond life 
And with unſparing hand make nations bleſt 
By his example. Vaſt immenſe rewards! 
For all the turmoils which the virtuous mind 
Encounters here. Yet, Britons, are ye cold? 
| Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
Of your poor injur'd conntrymen ? Ah! no. 
4 ſee Je are not; er Pry: bole ow” 


. : , bet 7 5 ls 3 "Fe Bo {ION 3 Ee 3 
e ER CER ay #9 tt TSS R _ SPI SEE Yr» 0 - 
dl ore eee ; PLN . 5 * 


„CC ͥͤ aw. 


A BRITISH PHILIPPIC. 133 


With native greatueſs, and in all its ſtate 
The Britiſh ſpirit riſes: glorious change! 


Fame, virtue, freedom welcome! Oh! forgive 
The Muſe, that ardent in her ſacred cauſe 
Your glory queſtion'd: ſhe beholds with j joy, 
She owns, ſhe triumphs in her wiſh'd miſtake, 


See! from her ſea-beat throne in awful march 


Britannia tow'rs; upon her laurel creſt 

The plumes majeſtic nod; behold ſhe heaves 

Her guardian ſhield, and terrible 1 in _. 

For battle ſhakes her adamantine ſpear: 

Loud at her foot the Britiſb lion roars V 

Frighting the nations; haughty Spain full 8 b 

Shall hear and tremble. Go then, Britons, forth, 

Jour country's daring champions; tell your foes, 
Tell them in thunders oer their proſtrate land. 
You were not born for ſlaves: let all your deeds 

| Shew that the ſons of thoſe immortal men, 

The ſtars of ſhining ſtory, are not ſlow. 

In virtue's path to emulate their fires, _ 

I' aſſert their country's rights, t' avenge her fog - 


And hurl the bolts of Juſtice on her foes. 


N. 
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HYMN to sin e. 
By the ame, ny 


0 vitae dib bis has 0. virtutis dei, artes viti - 
orum. Tu urbes peperiſti: tu inventrix legum, tu magiſira morum 


et ai Py joſh: ad te rden, ate pom petimus, 


Exe. . 2. 


15 Segen 1 thew fair effulire; ray 
From the great ſource of mental day, 

Free, generous, and refin dd! 
Deſcend with all thy treaſures fraught, 
: "wang each bewilder'd Wenn 
And bleſs my lab'ring mind. 
1 But firſt, with thy reſiſtleſs light, 1 
1 Diſperſe thoſe phantoms from my bebe. 
TLuhoſe mimic ſhades of thee; _ 
8 The ſcholiaſt's learning, ſophiſt's cant, 

The viſionary bigot's rant, 
The monk's philoſophy. 


oO! let thy powerful charms i impart 


The patient head, the candid heart, 
Devoted to thy ſway; _ 

Which no weak paſſions e'er miſlead, 

Which ſtill with dauntleſs ſteps proceed | 


Where reaſon points the ways 


——_ 


uf 3 - 


Which ſeek Eternity to trac, 
1 Dive thro? th' infinity of ſpace, _ 


Leet number's, figure's, motion's laws, 


Theſe to great Nature's ſcenes apply, I 5 
And round the globe, and thro? the ſky, 2 
Diſcloſe her working hand. 5 * " 


Next, to thy nobler ſearch reſi ga, 
T he buſy, reſtleſs, human mind 


Detect Perception where it "I Do df res „ I ö 
5 Catch the ideas as they riſe, = VF 1 
asd all their changes A 3 71 


Say from what ſimple ſprings began 
The vaſt, ambitious thoughts of man, 


Her ſecret ſtores let Memory tell, 
Bid Fancy quit her fairy cell, 


While prompt her ſallies to controul, 3 = 
Reaſon, the judge, recalls the foul e 1 

I0o Truth's ſevereſt teſt. 5 0 if 
Then launch thro' Being's wide extent; 


Let the fair ſcale, with juſt aſcent, 
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Give me to learn eich ferret end; = 1 85 1 


Reveal'd before me ſtand; 


JJ... CO CE 1 


Which range beyond controul; 


And ſtrain to graſp THE WHOLE. 


In all her colours dreſt ; 


And cautious ſteps, be trod; 
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And from the dead, corporeal maſs, 


Thro' each progreſſive order paſs 


To Inſtinct, Reaſon, Gop. 


1 There, SciENctz! veil thy — 
= Nor dive too deep, nor foar too high, 


In that divine abyſs; 


5 To Faith content thy beams to lend, 


Her hopes t'aſſure, her ſteps befriend, 55 
And light her way to bliſs. 


Ihen downwards take thy fight again, 
: Mix with the policies of mer" 


And ſocial nature's ties: 


The plan, the genius of each late, 
f Its intereſt and its pow'rs relate, 


Its fortunes and its riſe. 


| Thro' private life purſue thy courſe, 
Trace every action to its ſource, 


And means and motives weigh: 5 


; Put tempers, paſſions in the ſcale, 
Mark what degrees in each prevail, 


And fix the doubtful ſway. 


That laſt, beſt effort of thy ſkill, 
'To form the life, and rule the will, 


Propitious pow'r ! impart: 


Teach me to cool my paſſion's fires, 
Make me the judge of my deſires, 


The maſter of my heart. 
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Raiſe me above the vulgar's breath, 
Purſuit of fortune, fear of death, 
And all in life that's mean. 


Still true to reaſon be my plan, 
Still let my actions ſpeak the man, 


Throꝰ every various ſcene. 


Hail! queen of manners, light of truth; 
121 charm of age, and guide of youth; 


Sweet refuge of diſtreſs: 


5 Tn buſineſs, thou! exact, polite; 
Thou giv'ſt Retirement its delight, 


Proſperity its grace. 


Of wealth, pow'r, freedom, thou! the cauſe; 5 
ee of order, cities, laws, 


Of arts inventreſs, thou! 


Without thee what were human kind ? 'E | 
How vaſt their wants, their thoughts how blind! 


Their joys how mean! how few! 


8 of the ſoul ! thy beams unveil ! 
Let others ſpread the daring ſail, 


On Fortune's faithleſs ſea 3 


While undeluded, happier I 
From the vain tumult timely fly, 


And fit at Peace with Thee, 
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An ODE to EvENING.. 


"In Imitation of wil rox. | 


| L 

1 VENING, thou nymph divine and boy, 

Devout, demure, and melancholy; ; 
" Oh, teach me, gentle maid, 


= i= ſtrains to tell my tale, 
| Soft as the breathings of the gale 


That fans thy {ſleeping ſhade. 
335 


F all on yon heaving billow's brad, 
- His head reclin'd, eyes ſank i in reſt, 


1 view the falling light. 


Wich him, the wakeful e fly 
5 To climes, where day ne'er ſhuts his exe; 


Nor dreads the ſullen night. 
III 


bend now, thy foldingidewy ler, 
Its paly circlet ſhews from far, 


To warn the dapper elves 


That Clept in roſe-buds all day long, 
Or lurk'd amidſt the ſun- beam's throng, 


= To hanat the lawns and ſhelves, 


o DE TO EVENING. | 
IV. 


; And many a nymph who ſheds her brows 
8 Wich ſedge · leaves dipt in freſhning deus, 


Now leave their wet abode. 


But church- yards drear, and lonely ores, 
The lated traveller abhors, 


And takes a ſafer road. 
0 


Then let me rove ſome heathy ſcene, : 
| Where glaring ruin ſits between, 


And tomb-ſtones ſhew their head ; 


Where o'er a grave; ſome plaintive dn 


Bewails a life untimely loſt, 
And FORE the Ut ning dead. 


VI. 


” 8 now vaſt, 5 days 47 yore, 
8 When mankind own'd religion's pow' LY 


Nor ſcorn'd a SaviouR's ſway; 


EY Gov' s praiſe with morning's light begun, 


And when the ev'ning bell was rung, 
[t ſooth' d the . gray. 


VII. 


5 But now, „ fp and forlora, 5 
With eyes enflam'd, the fluſhed morn 


Sees rebel-mortals riſe. 


Nor night, in all her brown array, 
. Can bend the ſtubborn heart to pray, 


Or learn them to be wile, 
3 
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| | | VIII. | 
But ſoon a midnight trump ſhall blow, : 


Z And bid the ſheeted dead, below, 
Awake and meet their doom: : 
: A midnight, ah! how blank and drear, 15 
To him who never pour d a pray'r, 

Nor beg d a SAVIOUR": $ books. 
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AIR as the ring light! avſalcons 1 A 
Source of all comfort to the human pony 1 
85 Depriv'd of thee in ſad deſpair we moan, 
And tedious roll the heavy moments on. 
Though beanteous objects all around us riſe, 
To charm the fancy, and delight the eyes; 
Though Art's fair works, and Nature's gifts conſpire 
Jo pleaſe each ſenſe, and ſatiate each delirez: 
Tis joyleſs all—till thy enliv'ning ray 
Scatters the melancholy gloom away: 
'Then opens to the ſoul a heavenly ſcene, 
Gladneſs and peace, all ſprightly, all ſerene, 


Where doſt thou deign, ſay, in what bleſt retreat, 5 


To chuſe thy manſion, and to fix thy ſeat? 
Thy ſacred preſence how ſhall we explore ? ? 
| Can a av'rice gain thee with ber golden ſtore ? ? 


CHEARFULNESS. 141 


Can vain ambition, with her boaſted charms, 
Tempt thee within her wide-· extended arms? 
No, with coNTENT alone canſt thou abide, 
Thy ſiſter, ever ſmiling by thy ſide. 


When boon companions, void of every care, 
Crown the full bowl, and the rich bumper ſhare, — 


And give a looſe ro pleaſure—art thou there? 
Or when the eager ſwains purſue the chace 
With active limbs, and health in every face? : 


Is it thy voice, that wak' ning up the morn, EN L 
: Chears the ſtaunch hound, 00; winds th enliv ning 6 


horn? | 
Or when th' aſſembled great and fair nc, 
To celebrate the maſk, the play, the dance; 


Whilſt beauty ſpreads its ſweeteſt charms around, * 


And airs extatic ſwell the tuneful ſound, ec 
Art thou within the pompous circle found } 5 
Does not thy influence more ſedately ſhine! 1 
Can ſuch tumultuous joys as theſe be thine? 
Surely more mild, more conſtant in their courſe, | 
"Thy pleaſures iſſue from a nobler ſource; _ 
From ſweet diſcretion ruling in the breaſt, 
From paſſions temper'd, and from luſts repreſt, | 
From thoughts unconſcious of a guilty ſmart, 
And the calm tranſports of an honeſt heart, 
Thy aid, O ever faithful, ever kind. 
Tbro' life, thro' death, attends the virtuous mind; 
Of angry tate wards from us ev'ry blow, 
Cures ev'ry ill, and ſoftens ev'ry woe. 
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| Whatever good our mortal ſtate deſires, 
What Wiſdom finds, or Innocence inſpires ; iz 
From Nature's bounteous hand whatever flows, 


= Whate'er our Maker” $ providence beſtows, 


By thee mankind enjoys, by thee repays 
4 grateful tribute of perpetual praiſe. 


(404 44 (404 0404 (40403 $3404 Bm 
” On the NUPTIALS of FrEDBRIC, K 


hate Prince of WALES. 
| Wrote January 1 739. 


| Performances ſuch as this, are of two kia bs gener - 
lity of them, as they conſiſt, for the moſt part, of high - flo vn 
compliments, and fulſome flattery, are calculated only to live 
a day, and for ever after are-ſunk in oblivion.—Some, how- 
ever, look a little further, and by the elegance of their poe- 
try, as well as the juſtneſs of their ſentiments, (which, though 
f peculiarly agreeable at the time of their publication), fail 
not to pleaſe when the occaſion of their compoſition, and the 
| tranſaction referred to, are forgotten.—Of this dra! kind, 16 


-* the following. Ode, the production of 


Nr JO. SPENCE, Profeſſor of pos, and = 


Fellow of New-College, Oxon, 


Who has made no incon6derable figure i in the mern world, . | 


HEN pious frauds, and holy pride no more 


Cou d hold that empire, which ſo 0g they 


bore * 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES, 143 


From fair Germania's ſtates the Truth began 


To gleam, and ſhed her heavenly light on man: 


To.FREDERIC firſt, the Saxon prince, twas givin | 


Io nurſe and cheriſh this beſt gift of Heav'n. | 
Its growth, whilſt young and tender, was his care; ) 
Jo guard its bloſſoms from th' inclement air: <C._ 
And dying, © Mayſt thou flouriſh!” was his pray'r r. di s 


Again, when fair Religion now had ſpread 


85 Her influence round, and rais'd her captiv'd had: = 

When Charles and Rome their impious forces join'd 5 

I 0 quench its light, and re- inſlave mankind ; 

*  _ Another FREDERIc firſt appear'd in arms, 

Io guard th' endanger'd bleſſings from alarms, 
| Ye Heav'ns, what virtues with what courage join'd! 


But join'd in vain See vanquiſh'd, and confin'd, 


In the deep gloom, the pious hero lies! 

And lifts to Heav'n his ever-ſtreaming eyes. 
There, ſpent with ſorrows, as he ſunk to reſt 
(The public cauſe (till lab'ring in his breaſt) 
| Behold, in ſlumber, to his view diſplay d, 
Roſe the firſt FREDERIC's venerable ſhade! 

His temples circled with a heav'nly flame: 
The ſame his flowing robe; his look the ame. po 


And art thou come? (the captive warrior crics) 


1 « What realms ſo long detain'd. thee from our eyes? 
After ſuch wars, ſuch deaths and horrors paſt, 
Is our great guardian chief return d at laſt? 
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Say, from yon heav'n, ſo long deſir'd in vain, 
Deſcends our hero to our aid again? 


Nov when proud Rome, her ſtandard wide unfurl d, 


Pours like a deluge o'er the trembling world; 
Fierce, her diſputed empire to reſtore, 


And ſcourge mankind for ten dark ages more : 
Like me, Religion wears the tyrant's chain; 
Proſtrate, like me, ſhe bleeds at every vein: @£ 
Oh! muſt we never, never riſe again?? . 
© Diſmiſs thy fears, (the reverend Shade replies), 
Be firm; be conſtant; and abſolve the ſkies. 
Dark are the ways of Heav'n: let man attend: 
Soon will the regular confuſion end. i 


Soon ſhall thy eyes a brighter ſcene ſurvey, 


(Lo, the fleet hours already wing their * 
When to thy native ſoil in peace  reſtor'd, 

Once more ſhall Gotha fee her lawful lord. 

True to religion, each ſucceſſive ſon | 
Shall aid the cauſe, their generous ſires ; begun. : 
Even now I look thro' fate: O glorious ſight 5 
I ſee thy offspring, as they riſe to light. 
What benefits co man! what lights divine! 


What herocs, and what ſaints, adorn the line! | 
And oh, to crown the ſame, my joyful eyes 


Behold from far a princely virgin riſe ! 
This, this is ſhe, the ſmiling fates ordain 
To bring the bright pr imacyal times again! 
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vin run AND FAME. 145 


The fair AucusTA \—Gra&d with 8 
charms; — 
© Reſerv'd to bleſs a Britiſh prince $ arms. 


Behold, behold, the long- expected day! 


« Fly ſwift, ye hours; ye minutes, haſte away. 


To wed the fair, O favour'd of the ſkies, | 


* Riſc in thy time, thou deſtin'd hero, riſe ! 


For thro' this ſcene of opening fate, I ſee 
A greater FREDERIC ſhall ariſe in thee! 
© Then let thy fears, from this bleſt moment, ceaſe: 
* Henceforth, ſhall pure religion reign in E Wh 
Thy royal race ſhall Albion's ſceptre ſway; 1 
And fon to ſon th' imperial pow'r convey: 
All ſhall ſupport, like thee, the noble canſe 
Ol truth, religion, liberty, and laws.” 


'This ſaid, the venerable Shade retir'd;. 


The wond'ring Hero, at the viſion fir d, 
With gen'rous rapture glows; forgets his pains; 


Smiles at his woes, and trinmpns | in his chains. 5 


menen ren 4-36 4 4 


VIRTUE and FAME. 
ES od | os 
Counteſs of EGREM ONT, | 


By Lord LYTTELTON; 


A nobleman, who has at different times obliged the public 


= with many poctical performances, which have juſtly mcritedl 


146 VIRTUE AND FAME, 


the applauſe of the diſcerning world. But as they are all) 


collected together in the ſecond volume of Mr Dodſley's valu- 


able compilation, except this compliment to the Counteſs of 


 EGREMONT, and the ſubſequent lines to Miſs CAR ER on 

the publication of her odes, we refer thoſe of our readers who 
ES wiſh to be more intimately acquainted with the os of of 155 

this ornament of our Iſland, to that volume. 


It would, however, be unpardonable in the editors to paſs 


| : over in ſilence the moſt amiable part of this character: which 
is, tho' placed in a very elevated ſtation, and careſſed by the 
great, not aſhamed to enforce upon all, the practice of real 
religion, both by his precept and example ;z—and who recom- 
mencds Virtue, by making it appear in himſelf that it is neither 
inconſiſtent with exalted greatueſs, nor with the moſt refined _ 
and polite taſte of hterature, or rows an additional _ - 
_ _ boſs. | | ; 


JRTUE [ad Fans; the other day, 
| Happen'd to croſs each other's way. 


5 Said Virtue, „ Hark ye, madam Fame, 
| Your ladyſhip is much to blame; _ 

| Fove bids you always wait on me, 
And yet your face I ſeldom ſee. 
The Paphian queen employs your trumpet, 
And bids it praiſe ſome handſome ſtrumpet ; 
Or, thund'ring thro' the ranks of war, 


Ambition ties you to her car.“ 
Saith Fame, Dear madam, I proteſt, 


I never think myſelf fo bleſt, 

As when 1 humbly wait behind you; 

But 'tis ſo mighty hard to find you! 
In ſuch obſcure retreats you lurk! 
Jo ſcek you, is an endleſs work.” 
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VIRTUE AND FAME. 147 


3 Well, ” anſwer'd Virtue, « I allow 
Four plea. But hear, and mark me now: 

I know (without offence to others) 

1 know the beſt of wives and mothers; | 
Who never paſs'd an uſeleſs day 
In ſcandal, goſſipping, or play; 

Whoſe modeſt wit, chaſtis d by ſcale, 
Is lively chearful innocence; = 
Wuboſe heart nor envy knows, nor ſpite, 

Whoſe duty is her ſole delight — 

Nor rul'd by whim, nor ſlave to faſhion, _ 

5 Her parents' joy, her huſband's paſſion,” _ 


Fame ſmil'd, and anſwer d, On my life, 


1 85 This is ſome country-parfon's wife, 
Who never ſaw the court nor town, 
Whoſe face is homely as her gown, _ 
Who banquets upon eggs and bacon.” —— 
% No, madam, no—You're much miſtaken— : 8 
I beg you'll let me ſet you right - e 
Tis one with ev'ry beauty bright; 
Adorn'd with ev'ry poliſh'd art 
That rank or fortune can impart; 
Tis the moſt celebrated toaſt 
| That Britain's ſpacious ifle can WY 


'Tis princely Petworth's noble dame; 


Tis EGREMoNT=Oo, tell it Fame!” 


148 VIRTUE AND FAME; 


: 0 — —_ _—_ 
— n __— — 


AppIrI ON, extempore, 


By the Earl HARDWICKE. 


= F heard with pleaſure—ſtrait reply d, 
IS * Firſt on my roll ſtands WynDHan's bride, 
My trumpet oft I've rais'd to found 
Her modeſt praiſe the world around; 
But notes were wanting—Canſt thou find 
A muſe to ſing her face, her mind? 
Believe me, I can name but one, 
A friend of your's, 58 LYTTELTON.” 


REPLY, ; by 1 Lord LYTTEL TON. 
nd © My 3 


Thouſand thanks to your Lordſhip for your addition to 

my verſes. If you can write ſuch extempore, it is well for 

> other Poets, that you chuſe to be a Lord Chancellor rather 
than a Laureat. They aw to me a viſion I had the mou. ; 


| before.” a 


"ETHOUGHT 1 faw debe my feet, 
With countenance ſerene and ſweet, 
The muſe, who in my youthful days 

Had oft inſpir'd my careleſs lays. 

She ſmil'd, and ſaid, * Once more I lee 
My fugitive returns to me: 
Long had I loſt you from my bower, 

Lou ſcorn'd to own my gentle power: 
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VIRTUE 4ND FAME 149 


With me no more your genius ſported; 
The grave hiſtoric Muſe you courted; 
Or, rais'd from earth, with ſtraining eyes, : 
Purſu'd Urania through the ſkies, 
But now, to my forſaken track, 
Fair EGREMONT has brought you back: 
Nor bluſh, by het and Virtue led, 
That ſoft, that pleaſing path to tread: 
5 For there beneath to- morrow's ray, 
Evin W1sDoM's ſelf ſhall deign to 3 = 
| Lo! to my flow'ry groves and ſprings = 
Her fav'rite ſon the goddeſs brings; 
The council's and the ſenate's guide, 
Law's oracle, the nation's pride, 5 
He comes; he joys with thee to join 
In ſinging WIN DHA M's charms divine; 
To thine he adds his nobler lays; 
Ev'n thee, my friend he deigns to praiſe. 
Enjoy that praiſe, nor envy PIT 
is fame with burgeſs or with cit; 
For ſure one line from ſuch a bard 
VIx TE would think her beſt reward.” - 
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130 ON READING Mt33 CARTER's POEMS. 


5 eee | 
On reading Miſs CaRTER' 8 Poems 5 


in 1 manuſcript. 
By the fame. i 


5 goon mr were the notes that ſiruck the wondringes ear 


Of ſilent night, when on the verdant banks 


of Silee's hallow'd brook, celeſtial harps, = 
According to ſeraphic voices, ſung 
Sbory to God on high, and on the earth 


Peace, and good-will to men! Reſume the lyre, | 
Chauntreſs divine, and every Briton call 


Its melody to hear—ſo ſhall thy ſtrains, 
More pow'rful than the ſong of Orpheus, tame | 
The ſavage heart of brutal Vice, and bend 
At pure Religion's ſhrine the ſtubborn knees 
Of bold Impiety—Greece ſhall no more 


Of Leſbian Sappho boaſt, whoſe wanton - | 


Like a falſe ſyren, while ſhe charm'd, ſeduc' 4 


To guilt and ruin. For the ſacred head 
Of Britain's poeteſs, the Virtues twine 


A nobler wreath, by them from Eden's grove 


Unfading gather'd; and direct the hand 


| Of * 0.00 40.05 it 06 her owes, 


0000 


e 6 


10 4 LADY IN LONDON. 191 


0000 $90000000000000000 | 


0 . 


'To a LADY in Lox pon. 


vr Mi ELIZA CARTER. 


F 8 
o 2G 


1 N nE ſoft 8 water, earth, and air 
The vernal ſpirits rove _ 
FP From ny Joys, and giddy crowds, 
To rural es remove. 


2 8 _— 
S EA Det 
Rl . CR 


The mountain ſnows are all diſſolv d, 

And huſh'd the bluſt ring gale: N e — 
5 While fragrant zephyrs gently breathe | mi, 
y Along the flow'ry vale. . „„ 4 


5 The clediog planets confine rounds. 
Ihe wintry waſtes repair: 
And ſtill from temporary death, 

| Renew the veronnt year. 


But ah! when once our © wanſlent bloom, 


The ſpring of life, is o'er, | Ns | 
That roſy ſeaſon takes its flight, 
And muſt return no more. 
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152 To 4 LADY IN Lonpox 


: Yet judge by Reaſon's ſober rules, 


From falſe opinion free, 


And mark how little, pilf ring years 
: Can ſteal from you, or me. 


Each woral pleaſy ure of the bene, 


Each laſting charm of truth, 


” Depends not on the giddy aid 


Of wild nncontiant youth, 


The vain cit, whole empty pride. 


A fading face ſupplies, _ 


May juſtly dread the wintry gloom, 


Where all its glory dies. 


| Leave ſ 1 a ruin to deplore - 


To fading forms confin'd : 


- E Nor age, nor wrinkles, diſcompoſe 


One feature of the mind. 


, Amidſt the univerſal ha 


Unconſcious of decay, 


It views, unmov'd, the ſcythe of time 


on all belides away. 


| Fixt on its own 3 frame, 


Eternal are its joys: 


While, borne on tranſitory wings, 


Each mortal pleaſure flies, 
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: While ev'ry ſhort-liv'd flower of ſenſe 


| Deſtructive years conſume, 


5 | Through friendſhip's fair enchanting walks 


n N bloom. 


: Nor with the narrow bounds of time, 


The beauteous proſpect ends, 


But lengthen'd thro the vale of death, 


To Ry extends, 


— —— 


9 
By the ſame, 


Wenne night in ſolemn ſhade inveſts the 1 : 


And calm reflection ſoothes the penſive ſoul; ; 


| While Reaſon undiſturb'd aſſerts her ſway, 
And life's deceitful colour fades away : 
To Thee! all-conſcious preſence, I devote 


This peaceful interval of ſober thought. 175 


Here all my better faculties confine, 
And be this hour of ſacred ſilence thine. 


If by the day's illuſive ſcenes miſled, 


: My erring ſoul from Virtue's path has ſtray'd: 
| Snar'd by example, or by paſſion warm'd, 
: Tone falle delight ah giddy ſenſe has charm'd, 
= go 


n 


My calmer thoughts the wretched choice reprove, 

And my beſt hopes are center'd in thy babe. 
Depriv'd of this, can life one joy afford! 

Its utmoſt boaſt a vain unmeaning word. 

But ah! how oft my lawleſs paſſions tore, 15 

And break thoſe awful precepts 1 approve! 

- Purſue the fatal impulſe I abhor, 


2 And violate the virtue J adore! 


Oft when my better ſpirit's guardian 9 


Warn'd my fond foul to ſhun the a 7 ure, 


My ſtubborn will his gentle aid repreſt, 
And check'd the riſing goodneſs i in my bat; 


Mad with vain hopes, or urg'd by falſe deſires, 5 
Siulll'd his ſoft voice, and quench'd his ſacred fires. 
With grief oppreſs d, and proſtrate in the duſt, 


| Should'ſt thou condemn I own the ſentence Juſt. 
But oh thy ſofter titles Jet me claim, 
And plead my cauſe by Mercy's gentle: name 12 

Mercy that wipes the penitential rai £2 

And difſipates the horrors of deſpair 8 

From rig'rous Juſtice ſteals the ka hour; 'E 

Softens the dreadful attribute of power; 

Diſarms the wrath of an offended Gov, _ 

And ſeals my pardon in a SaviouR's blood. 

All- pow'rful Grace, exert thy gentle ſway, 
And teach my rebel paſſions to obey: 
Leſt lurking Folly with inſidious art 


| Regain my volatile inconſtant heart. 
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THE rExORANCE or Nan, 1558 


Shall ev ry high reſolve Devotion frames, 
Be only lifeleſs ſounds and ſpecious names? 
Oh rather while thy hopes and fears 1 
In this ſtill hour, each motion of my ſoul; 
Secure its ſafety by a ſudden doom, 
And be the ſoft retreat of (leep, my wo 


Calm let me ſlumber in that dark repoſe, 


Till the laſt morn its orient beam diſcloſe: 

Then, when the great Archangel's potent found. 
Shall eccho thro' creation's ample round, 

Wak'd from the ſleep of death, with joy furvey | 
3 | The op' ning {plendors of eternal ww 5 


1 aN 


The IGNORANCE of Man. | 
By JAMES MERRICK, KA: 
Fellow of Trinity: College, Oxro RD. 


op yon new- born infant, grierd | 
With hunger, thirſt, and pain; 


That aſks to have the wants — 


It knows not to explain. 


4 Aloud the ſpeechleſs ſuppliant cr cries; 


And utters, as it can, 


8 Tbe woes that in its boſom riſe, 
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1585 THE ICNORANCE OP MAN. 


That infant, whoſe advancing hour 


Life's various ſorrows try, _ 
(Sad proof of ſin's tranſmiſſive pow TY 
That infant, Lord, am J. 


| A childhood yet my thoughts confeſs, 


Though long in years mature; 


Z Unknowing whence I feel diſtreſs, 


And where, or what, its cure. 


A Author of good, to Thee I turn; 


Thy ever - wakeful Je 


- Alone can all my wants diſcern, 


Thy hand alone ſupply. 


0 let thy fear within me dwell, 


Thy love my footſteps guide; 5 


That love ſhall vainer loves expell, 


That fear all fears beſjde. 


= : And O, by error's force ſubdu d 5 


Since oft my ſtubborn will 


ip Prepoſt'rous, ſhuns the latent good, 


And graſps the ſpecious ill; 


| Not to my wiſh, but to my want, 


Do thou thy gifts apply: 


- Unaſk'd, what good thou 8 grant; 


What ill, Ong alk'd, deny. 
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PARAPHRASE ON MATT. Xl, 28. 157 


oO ry SEDEDEOEOKOKO 


PARAPHRASE on Matthew xi. 28. 


Come unto me, all. Je that labour, &e. 
By the fame. 


* T* Me, ye ſors & ſorrow, come, 


* That o'er i road „ 


40 With weary ſtep uncertain roam, 


«© And bend beneath your load. 


0 come, take my yoke, and learn of me; 


« For I am meek of mind; 


Come, and your ſoul, from error free, 


The reſt it ſeeks ſhall find,” 


Such was the voice of Him who ſpoke, PT 


As never man before: 


| His burden light, and eaſy yoke, 


My ſoul ſhall ſhun no more. 


I come; my pray'r to Thee adele, : | 


Whoſe lips the precept gave: 


Do Thou within my inmoſt breaſt 


The heav'nly leſſon grave. 


3o ſhall I learn my deſtin'd race 


To run, with willing feet; 


Unmov'd as honour or diſgrace 


In Truth's defence I meet: | 


To life and being forfcits all his 4 . 
And may he ſink to nothing whence he came; : 
Dr let the yawn of the dire mouth of hell, 
Receive him with his fellow-fiends to dwell, 
| Oh! if my heart doth not to thee aſpire, F . 


158 on 123A worDs, 


Humility, with meckneſs join'd, 


My exaltation ſee, 


And freedom's fulleſt meaſure Kod, 


_ Bleft Lord! in ſerving Thee. =» 


OO ,H,m¾N T3 
PARAPHRASE on theſe Words, | 


Woveſl thou me?” 


. on By the Reverend Mr SAMUEL DAVIES, 
ie Freſident of the . nn of New 


Jerſey: 


5 Whoſe Sermons are now publiſhing, by cdſeriprion, by: te I 


Kev. Mr Gos at London. 


name, ; 


If ought with equal fervour I deſire, 

1 am myſelf condemn'd, and doom myſelf to fire. : 
Let not my guilty breath profane thy air, 
Nor groaning earth the monſtrous burden bear. 
Leet clouds, with vengeance big, burſt o'er my head, 
5 Aud rollies of oe thunder firike 1 me — 5 


225 
5 
; 15 


| M* ob! the wretch chat does not tlove thy 8 


- Proclaiming Thee their origin divine; 
Thy grace diffus'd around iu thouſand ways, . 
Len thouſand worlds with chearful fmiles unn. 2 

Thou too! when man to dreadful ruin fell, 


„ LOVEST THov ME” 159 


The ſan convert his gentle rays to games, 


And blaſt the miſcreant with his vengeful beams; 
The whole creation riſe in arms for thee, 
To vindicate the rights of thy Divinity. 


Vile wretch! that dares refuſe to love a Gor = 


Who form'd me man, out of my native cod, a 
Thy breath the faculty of love inſpir d, 
And with the heav'nly ſpark my boſom 6 
| Thy uncreated beauties charm the ſight 
Olk pazing angels in the realms of light; 
' "Thy glories faintly copied, round me ſhine, 


And mildly beam thro” all theſs works of . 


Helpleſs, unpitied, on the brink of hell; 


When Juſtice, frowning, did the prey demand, 
And none could reſcue from his vengeſul hand; 
Thou, touch'd with pity, did avert his doom, 0 = 
And gave thy Son, a victim in his room: 
| Nail'd to the croſs, the bleeding Saviour hangs, 
And courts my Jove with groans and dying pangs, 
Ohl I muſt love for can „ e 
Of an incarnate Godhead be withſtoodꝰ 
Yet ah! in ſome dark hour, I hardly know 
Whether I love my gracious Gop, or 0 


166 on THESE WORDS, 
Gloomy ſuſpicions, twinging jealouſies, 
And anxious doubts in all their horrors riſe ; 

I hear the whiſp'rings of miſgiving fear, 
Thy love is feign'd, thy ardour inſincere:“ 


| Too true, too true, my trembling ſoul replies, 
| Elſe whence ſo often could theſe languors riſe? 
Ah! theſe unruly paſſions would not rove 
Thus wildly, were they fir'd with ſacred love; 
Nor would the flame of pure devotion die 
Thus frequent, and my powers ſo ſtupid lie. 
And yet methinks in ſome bright moment too, 1 


: Ifeel the heav'nly flame divinely glow; 


| To thee fo ardent all my paſſions mv, 
Tphat if I love Thee not, I know not what I love. = 


If I'm deceiv'd in this with empty ſhew, = 
Then my exiſtence i is uncertain too; 

An univerſal ſceptic I commence, 
Beneath the glare of brighteſt Sins, 3; 

In ſpite of Reaſon. and in ſpite of Senſe, 


Oh! if I love thee not, as fears ſuggeſt, 


| Why am in thine abſence thus diſtreſs'd ! i 


| Whence this ſtrange tumult, this uneaſy pain, 1 
Till thy ſweet ſmiles compoſe my mind again! 
Whence theſe wild pantings of immenſe deſire! 
Why ſhould poor breathing duſt ſo high alpire 3 
Il I ſee my buſy fellow. worms purſue 


© ._Oreated bliſs, and nothing nobler ien: 


% Lo VEST THOU ME?” 161 


Content, they waſte their life eſtrang'd from thee, 


In undiſturb'd, ſerene ſtupidity ; ' 


And why, like them, can't I contented in . 

And eat, and drink, and ſleep my days yt 
Wuhhence this immenſe ambition in my mind, 
To ſcorn all joys but thoſe of heav'nly kind ? 
Why ſhould a worm, an animated clod = 
D.iiſdaia all bliſs beneath a boundleſs Gop ? 

Or what but the attractive force of love, 

Could raiſe my grov'ling ſpirit thus above? 


Say, great Omniſcient, (for thou know'ſt my phe), 


Clan nature eaſe my ſoul if thou depart? | 
Can riches, pleaſures, honours, empires, crowns, 
Or friends content me when I feel thy frowns? 
No. — All creation dwindles to a toy, 
And Heav'n itſelf could not excite my joy. 
The chearful ſun glares hateful to my eyes, 
And ev'ry blooming beauty round me dies. 
Thou great Inviſible ! thou dear Unknown, 
Why thus to thee ſhould my ſoft paſſions run ? 7 
Thus through the objects of my ſenſes break, 
And charms unkpown, and hidden glories ſeek ? 54 
Deep in receſſes of approachleſs light, 
Thou dwelleſt far beyond my feeble ſight ; = 
Vet drawn by ſome ſtrange myſtic influence, 
I love thee more than all that ſtrikes my ſenſe ; 
Than all my ears have heard, or eyes have ſeen; 
Or lively Fancy's gayeſt powers can feign. 


162 on THESE won ps, er. 


Ob if thy love does not my heart inflame, 
Why do I thus rejoice in Jesus' name? 
His name is muſic to my raviſh'd ears, 


| Sweeter than that which charms the heav' uy ſpheres ; 
A chearful cordial to my fainting breaſt ; 
My Hope, my Joy, my Peace, my Heav'n, my Reſt, e 


1 ſpring from earth, and heav'n is my abode; 


When can | ſay theſe charming words,“ Wn God? * 


My Gon! infinite joy lies in the ſound ; 
Be Thou but mine, and all the ſun goes round, 


Without reluctant murm'ring, I reſi gn; "5 


I have enough, if I can call THERE mine. 1 75 


Ohh! if I love thee not, why do I thus 

Love the dear manſion of thy earthly bouls 5 
That ſacred morning ſhines with heav'nly rays, il na 
b More bright, more . than ten thouſand | 5 


Gays, 


5 Which bids me viſit that adlightful 8 EE 9 


There would 1 dwell, and paſs my life away, 


Till death convey me up to brighter day; 
In all the inſtitutions of thy grace, 


For thee I look; and if thou hid'ſt thy face, 
The ſacred rites would dull and tireſome ſeem, 


Did I not hope to find my Gop in them. 
When at thy throne I bow my ſuppliant hae, : ? 5 


Is prayer a ſtupid, cold formality ? 


Or can my prayers content me, without thee? N 
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REPLECTIONS ON AN INFANT, 163 


No Theſe are but the channels of thy grace ; . 


Tranſparent glaſſes, where I ſee thy face. 
I thirſt for living waters all in vain, 

If thou thy gracious influence reſtrain ; 
The radiant glaſſes ſhew me nothing fair, 
9 Valeſs I ſee thy charms reflected there. 


Then, peace my reſtleſs and ſuſpicious heart, 


And ye dire boding jealouſies depart; 
l love my Go, or elſe I nothing be - 
And the pure flame ere long ſhall burn above, | : 
” Nor ever from | its native element remove. Fs 


4 xb 
A Farne 8 REFLECTIONS on the 


Birth of a SoN. ry 


| e at the Birth of Joun Rocens 5 


e 20th Auguſt 1752. ! 


; By the ſame. 
Hou ; little wondrous miniature of man, 


1 Form'd by unerring Wiſdom's perfect plan; 7 
85 This little ſtranger, from eternal night 
Emerging into life's immortal light; 
Thou heir of worlds unknown, thou candidate 


For an important, everlaſting ſtate, 


| Where this young embryo ſhall its powers expand, 
5 Enlarging, ripening ſtill, and never fland; 


12 
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164 REFLECTIONS ON AN INFANT. 


This lows ring ſpark of being, juſt now ſtruck. 
From nothing, by the All- creating NY | 


Io immortality ſhall flame and burn, 


When ſun and ſtars to native darkneſs turn. 
Thou ſhalt the ruins of the world ſurvive, 


And thro' the rounds of endleſs ages live. 
Noa thou art born into an anxious ſtate 


Of dubious trial for thy future fate; 
Now thou art liſted in the war of . 
The prize immenſe, and oh! ſevere the ſtrife. 


Another birth awaits thee, when the hour 


5 Arrives that lands thee on th' immortal ſhore; _ 


(And oh 'tis near, with winged haſte twill come; 5 


Thy cradle rocks towards the neighb'ring tomb.) 


"Then ſhall th' immortals ſnout, A ſon is born;” 
e Whilſt thee, as dead, miſtaken mortals mourn. 
From glory then to glory thou ſhalt riſe, 5 
Dr ſink from deep to deeper miſeries; 
Aſcend perfection's everlaſting ſcale, 1 


Dr till deſcend from gulph to gulph i in hell. 


= Thou embryo angel, or thou infant fiend, 


A being now begun, but ne'er to end, 
With boding fears a father's heart torment, 
Trembling, and anxious for the grand event! 


Leſt thy young ſoul, ſo late by Heav'n beſtow d, h 


Forget his father, and forget his Gov; 
' Leſt while impriſon'd in this houſe of clay 
* o tyrant laſte he fall a wn — 


To THE MEMORY, Or. 165 
And, leſt deſcending ſtill from bad to worſe, 
His immortality ſhould prove his curſe, 


Maker of fouls! avert fo dire a doom, 
Or ſnatch 1 _ to native nothing's om, 5 


eee 
To the Memory 
or the Reverend Mr Hznvey. . 


5s the Rev. Mr 74 OGILVIE, N. A. 
Miniſter of the Goſpel at Midmar, near An RDEEN; . 


Author of the e Day of Tudgment ; Providence, an Wegory; and. | | 
| ſeveral other elegant Poems. c WE Ce 


8 rapt in thought the mulieg mind . 
* The vain of life, and walk'd thedeepning ſhade; | 
3 Oer Care's broad empire caſt its trembling view, 
And mark'd the flying traits that Fancy drew: 
Her magic hand at once transform'd the ſcene, 
And ſhow'd the ſpot where Hervey ſleeps ferene; 
| Stretch'd, where lone Silence haunts the ſolemn gloom; 
Where Thought's keen eye explores the peaceful tombs 
Where Pleaſure's glitt ring dreams at laſt are oer, 
And Love's ſoft muſic charms the ſoul no more. 
Thrill'd as I view'd, the ſtreaming tears o'erflow, = 
From the big boſom burſts the ſighs of woe: 


1 To THE MEMORY OF 


_ Her friend now loſt * who taught the mulh to flag, 5 1 
Check'd her wild flight, and prun'd her trembling wing; 


Whoſe candid praiſe with eager hope inſpir 8 
W hoſe cenſure chaſten'd, and whoſe genius fd; 
Abaſh'd ſhe ſtood, —her bold eſſays were vain, 


Nor tun'd the harp, nor pour d the plaintive . 


When lo! unfolding from the blaze of light, 


e A form all-beauteous faſh'd upon the fight! 
The robes of Heav'n involv'd his dazzling frame, | 


And his eyes ſparkled with celeſtial flame; 
High o'er his brow the waving radiance play's, 
An orient crown inclos'd his beamy head; 
His lip with Beauty's fine vermilion olow'd, 
And flow'rs ſpontaneous bloſſom'd as he trod. 
Twas GEn1Us:—pauſing ofer the ſacred dead, 


His bright eye languiſh'd, and the roſes fled; 


His moan remurmur'd o'er the ecchoing vale, 


His heav'n-wove robe hung looſen'd on the 1 5 
Ile ſnatch'd the lyre, and pour'd the melting lay 


That firikes the heart and charms the ſoul away: 


Dull Night fat liſt ning on her cloud-wrapt throne, 
And white-lip'd Anguiſh curb'd the burſting groan; ” 
On Care's wild thought the tuneful accents flow, 


And founds melodious thrill'd the ear of Woe. 
_.*« O call datlaſtth' ALM1GnTY'spraife to ſing! 
Where oft thy genius tow'r'd with daring wing! 


 * Theſe, and the five ſubſequent lines, refer to ſome perſo- - 


| perſon] favours conferred upon the author, 
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Plac'd where no cares th' exulting wiſh controul! 
Bleſt with the joys that fir'd thy kindling ſoul! 
Though ſmiles no more the placid eye ferene, 
Nor rove the Graces o'er ſome pictur'd ſcene; 
Though ſnatch'd from all thy boundleſs hope deſign'd, 
When life's full ſummer warm'd thy ripening mind: 
Vet not theſe themes the plaintive muſe detain, 
Thy friend, thy country, claims the mournful ſtrain; 
Since loſt each nobler plan thy ſoul had wrought, 
Since ſtopt the ſtream of ſweet perſuaſive thought, 
Fled the bright noon thy burſting blaze had giv'n, 
And mute the voice that wrapt the ſoul to Heav'n. 


Strowꝰ'd oer thy page what beauteous traits e! 0 


What melting muſic ſteals the liſt'ning ear! 


Twas I whoſe pow'r the living picture caught, 


T was I whoſe pencil ting'd the glowing draught: 
Thro' Death's black gloom I trac'd thy dubious way, 
That kindred gloom, where Fancy loves to ſtray! _ 
Then led thee, circled with the laughing Hours, 
Where ſport young Zephyrs o'er the waſte of flow'rs; 
With richer ſtrokes the warm deſcription wrought, 
And touch'd with tranſport all the ſprings of thought. 
Mine was the ray on Night's dim curtain thrown, 
And mine the glaſs where gay creation ſhone; 
Mine the bold wing that ſhot where tempeſts riſe, 


And mine the flight that reach'd the ſtarry ſkies.” 
He ceas'd :—for ſudden on the wond'ring gaze, 


From Hear'n's broad concave burſt the rapid blaze! 


168 To THE MEMORY oF 


At once deſcending from the realms on high, | 
An Angel-ſhape arreſts the dazzled eye! 
| Looſe o'er her limbs the floating garment roll'd, 
Neer ſparkling pinions flam'd with beamy gold, 
Her eyes like lightning glanc'd a piercing ray ! 
And all th illumin'd aether gleam'd with day! 
Near as ſhe came, ſuperior, though reſign d, 
Her form majeſtic aw'd the dubious mind; 
With heighten'd grace her bloomy features glows, ö | 
Free on her robe the mazy ringlets flow'd; 
Fer balmy breath ambroſial ſcents verfuthe,- N 
And oer her cheek was pour d celeſtial bloom. 
Pale Sorrow brightned as RELIGION came, 3 
And ſlow-pac'd Time ſtood trembling at the name; 3 3 
Rage dragg'd in triumph ſwell'd her ſolemn train, 
And Death behind her groan'd, and clank'd his chain. 
, She paus'd, —and muſing o'er the fun ral bier, a 7 
|  Sigh'd deeply- fad, and pour'd a tender tear; 
5 I᷑̃ ben check'd its courſe; and brightning as the ſun 1 
Sjhbe look'd to Heav'n ſerene, and thus begun: 
?  ., Hail, thou eſcap'& to yonder worlds above; 1 
Hail, join'd to ſaints that melt in ſtrains of love! | 
At laſt tis come! the bright transforming mp7: 
Th' exulting ſpirit burſts, and ſoars away! 
L ooſe are its bars! and gain'd th' immortal prize, ' 
It breathes of Heav'n ſublime, and walks the ſkies}. | 
But late my hand yon beauteous ſcenes diſplay'd, 
And led thy ſteps thro' life's perplexing ſhade; 
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8 Juſt when Aſpaſi 2's {train has warm'd the eaſt, 
When Quiet ſoothes the ſettling ſoul to reſt; 
Then ſhall my hand ſuperior pow'r impart; = 
Then Love's perſuaſive lay ſhall melt the heart; 
Then ſhall Religion's pureſt beams be giv'n: 
85 Now reſt in peace.” —She ſaid, and ſoar'd to Heay' 0. 


IMITATION OF THEOCRITUS. 16g 


The vivid wiſh a diſtant proſpect brought, 


The rapt ſoul trembling o'er the the verge of thought! 

| Yet then, what tranſport taught thy hope to ſoar! - 

How flam'd the kindling look that glanc'd it o'er! 
| How Fancy's touch the glowing draught refin'd * 
And light celeſtial pour'd upon the mind. | 


A race unborn thy genius ſhall inſpire, _ 


Ard ſouls yet darken'd catch ſublime "TY 6 
When to thy page, in ſome ſequeſter'd bow'r, 
Calm muſing Thought devotes the ſerious hour; 


- n 
IMITATION of THEOCRITUS. 


By the late Rev. JAMES HERVEY, 8 


5 Ader of the juſtly celebrated Dialogues between Theron and ; 


Aſpaſio, and Meditations among the Tombs, 


It would be an affront offered to the underſtanding, as 
well as to the hearts of our readers, to ſuppoſe any of them ig- 
norant of the character of this excellent man. The Editors 
deem it therefore a ſufficient teſtimonal of the merit of the fol- 


lowing piece, to inform them that it is the production of the 
ſame pen with the * Dialogues between Theron and Aſpaſio.” | 


2 


170 IMITATION OF THEOCRITUS. 


8 Won ſnows deſcend, and robe the fieldy 
” In winter's bright array; e 
5 Touch d by the ſun, the us bas, 
And veeps ie elf away: 


S 


When Spring appears, when violets blow, 
And ſheda rich perfume; _ > 
! How ſoon the fragrance breathes i its aſt! 
How ſhortdiv'd i is the bloom! e 


Freſw in hs morn, the hawk 
HNHangs withering ere 'tis noon ; 
We ſcarce enjoy the balmy gift, 
But mourn the pleaſure gone. 


> With olifling fire, am evening ſtar | 
Streaks the autumnal ſkies; = „ 
| Shook from the ſphere, it darts away, T 

And, in an inftart, dies. - e 


5 Such are e charms that Hul the checke, 
And ſparkle in the eye: 

So, from the lovely finiſh'd form 
. tranſient n fly; 


1 To this the ſeaſons, as they roll, 

Ih heir atteſtation bring: 

Tha warn the fair; their every round 
Goofs the an I * 
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txscure TION IN Ax ARBOUR. = 171 
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CCC 


An INSCRIPTION i in an Arbour, at 


Du near Edmburgh, beneath a . 
Buſt of Mr HERVEY, = 


By - — — 


Pro: to PR ſhade where Heaver' s form x re. 


clines! 


Where up the ſpreading beech the | ivy t twines. 5 
| Ye ſwains, oft tutor'd by his ſacred theme, 
| Reſound his praiſes by the tinkling ſtream. 
And, oh! bleſs'd ſhade, from fainted realms on gh, 
Deign one kind look to this our nether I 
| Sweet is the fragrance of the rural ſhade, 
| Sweet is the murmur of yon ſlow caſcade; = 
Yet ſweeter far thy hefven-created ag 
Than Nature's pleaſures . 
T was thine, thrice ſacred form! of all kid, 
To trace the lab'rinths of the human mind; 
was thine to know each dark meand'ring maze, 
| Where luring Vice, and wayward Falſehood ſtrays, | 


Still may thy page each lonely moment cheer, 


Still may thy ſong each virtuous joy endear ; 
Still may thy works be read by every eye, 
Till Nature ſickep, and Creation die, 


2 2 


272 GARDEN INSCRIPTION, | 
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GARDEN INSCRIPTION.. over | | | 
| 2 Younc' s Night-Thoug ts. . 


By WILLIAM THOMPSON, M. A. late 
Fellow of Queen «College, Oxon. 


1 B's.“ an awful gloom, a night of made, 
By ſilent darkneſs more majeſtic made, 5 
I place thy volume, YouxG ! with reverence place; —- 
Thy volume worthy of a ſaints embrace! | 
_ | What goſpel truths thy heav'nly lines convey, 
And ſteal us from mortality away! x 
Full on the ſoul thy tides of rapture flow, 
| Kindling we hear, and while we read, we glow! 


rr 


b Exalted by thy theme, we mount on high, | 

| We ſpurn at earth, we claim our native ſky. — 
Now let th' unletter'd, or the letter d man, 5 1 

| Deny the ſoul immortal, if he can: = 

| A ſoul immortal in thy works we ſee | 

| 3 Can duſt and aſhes think, and write, like thee  _ 7 

{ . Ves, fools! the foul ſhall live, for Go p is Juſt ; 1 

| NN IE Ye Athieſts, ye old ſerpents, lick the duſt, _ 5 

| Thro' depths of aether now his eagle flies, E 


Gains on the ſun, and traverſes the ſkies, 


Where ſtars on ſtars, on planets planets roll, | . 
lmbibes their ſplendors, and commands the pole. 1 
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| To MISS MEK%*% yp . | 173 


Onward he bears, and, burning, ſoars away 

Nor flag his pinions) to myſterious day: 

O Newton, far beyond thy higheſt ſphere: 
Purſue, my ſoul, no farther. —Heaven is here: 
Oppreſs'd with glory, all my ſenſes fade, 25 

9 9 mou lay me in his ſhade. 
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To Miſs M- H — 


Wich Dr YouxG” 8 | Night-Thoughts 


Wrote upon che blank 191 thereof. 


By — — 


. VR ics ſacred bard ! ] thy glowing virtues claim = 


The foremoſt honours in the liſts of ame, 


'T 0 thee great Heaven the happy taſk afſign'd, 
To ray thy ſplendors on the human mind; 
\ Borne on the plumes of ecſtacy to ſoar, 
Where ſainted throngs in ſilent joy adore; 
Where cherub Virtue tunes the flying ſtrings, 
And raptur'd Faith unſullied off” rings brings. 
Fair in the loom of ſplendid Fancy wrought, 
The mind oft toils to trace the glowing thought ; 
| Borne to celeſtial ſteeps ſhe wings away, = 
And Virtue drops a while her cumb'ring clay, 


174 ON THE DBATH OV DR YOUNG, 


To thee theſe awful ſcenes 1 would + 
| Oh read thy ſoul, for every thought is "SY 
Nor means the Muſe in fulſome ſtrains to y 


I be vile excels of ſordid flattery, 


Alike a foe to praiſes, and to art, 


Thuy taſte ſhe fears not, while the knaws thy ha 5 
ch let theſe ardours of the Heaven- apt Muſe 
Ĩhhe thought's bleſs'd tenor, and calm peace infuſe! 8 
May gilded Fancy mark the tuneful ſong, | 
And Faith a while ſoar up to heaven with YoUNG. = 
May Hope attend, the daughter of the ſkies, SE. 


And Faith beyond this ſcene of folly riſe, 
Till the thought's ardour ſpurns this earthly goal, 
3 And ſilence only tells thi expreſſive ſoul. 5 


A oh 
| On the Death of Dr EDwaR D You XG, 5 


Author of the Night Thoughts. 
By the ſame. 1 


Tow vin each ſtudy to eſcape the dart 


Death points unpitying at each human heart! 


: Not all the ſilent eloquence of Woe, 


: _ Love's ardent pray'r, nor Friendſhip's keeneſt glow, . 


Not wealth, dominion, power or worth, can lauer 
Man 8 bord the —— of the Ow. 


. 
Kok dare, Ah ue. . e, ee 2 ac 


. ES 


* 
8 
s 
* 
* 8 
3 
Is 
» 
3 
4 
x 
I 
A Ca 
-48 
9 
z 
5 7 
+ 
K 
i 
I. 
Fd 
— 
5 
I 
4 * 
. 14 
4% 
"Fs 
5 
3% 
1 
2 
LE 1 
=... 
3 
= 
84 
. 
3 
. 
3 
Cf 
* 
+ 
g . 
© % 
wo 
N 7 
- 
fx 
© . 
x * 
. 
2 
8. 
5 
+ 
5 
15 
7 
* 
3 
Js 
Ws 
% 
15% 
2 
* 
127 
a 118 
3 i 
1 
2 
+ 
* 
. 


ON THE DEATH OF DR YOUNG, 173 


Such were the notes that heart-ſtruck Sorrow ſung, 
When firſt ſhe mark d the fall of heavenly Tovnoe : 
Born with a ſoul ſuperior far to riſe , 

| Above the arts,—the little arts of Vice; 
His mind, uhdannted, peacefully forvey'd 
The mournful manſians of the mighty dead; 
| Onearth'smeanjoyshis tow ring thought look'd down, | 
Pale Death he welcom'd, and defy'd his frown, 
Bright Genius dwelt upon his heav'nly tongue, 
And Virtue liſten d to her fav'rite's ſong. 
Mute Anguiſh heard, ſuppreſt each heart felt groan, | 
And Night fat liſt'ning on her ebon throne; 20 
On Rapture's lips the tunefal accents flow, 8 
And Peace low whiſperiag, ſooth'd the ear of Woe. | 
Stripp'd of their glories, Pleaſure's vot'ries fled, 
And Guilt, low-cow'ting, ſtoop'd her paſſive head. 
But late thy ſoul theſe bliſsful ſcenes explores, 
Where Fancy's diſtanc'd, but Religion ſoars. 
Warm'd with the theme, thy inmate burſts away, 
D And v its courſe to been 8 eternal day. 
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176 AN INSCRIPTION, 


rene eee 


An INSCRIPTION upon a Rural Seat 
. — near eee 


"By 8 the lame. 


| LUGETE NYMPBAE, LUGETE PIERIDES! | 
| 'POETA. 
 OMNIUM DECUS | 
EHE! 25 


EDWARD: YOUNG 
EX HAC RERUM SCENA, 
' KALEND. MARTILS, 
EXIIT. | 


HIL E n o'er "te Poet's exit mourn, 


And deck with funeral wreaths his ſacred urn; | 


No breathing buſt, no trophied tomb I raiſe, 


Worth needs no empty pageantry of Praiſe: 
Here on this bough, I hang the Cypreſs wreath, 
. And learn in lilence, t to lament his death. 
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ON THE | DEATH © OF MISS G— 177 
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On the DEATH of Miss . 8 
3 A young Lapr, who died at Edinburgh, of 


"ho ur May 24. 1 1765. 
by the lame. 8 


'T Is lat all the gay parade of power, 


Not Youth wild want wing in the roſeate 
bower, 


5 Not Beauty s glance, 5 unden 8 a wreath, 
Can ſooth the fury of inſulting death, 


Le weeping pair *, to whom are given to know PT 


The ſighs of avguiſh, and the throbs of woe, 


How ſhall the ſtripling Muſe to you impart | 


| The healing med'cines of an wounded heart? 

She mourns alike EL1za's faded eye, 
And while you weep, ſhe anſwers figh for "IP 5 
She, trembling, tries to ſtrike the mournful ſtrings, 


But grief recoiling, blots whate'er ſhe ſings, 
Ah beauteous ſhade ! where'er thou tread'ſt unſeen, 


Floats in the breeze, or travels o'er the green; 
Here to this earth extend thy pitying eye, 


And guard the ſons of frail * 1 


hs * Her parents, 
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178 ow ARRIVING IN THE COUNTRY. 


Fled to thy native ſkies, yet fled ſo ſoon, 


A vither'd flower in beauty's faireſt noon ; 
Fled as the clond that flames upon the eye. TON 
| We ſaw _—_ riſe exulting, tower and 1 | 
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L I N E I wrote on, arriving at che 


Cou NT RA. 


by the Lame. : 2 
"ROM S818 of bus 65 be hd; care. 
At laſt, meek grove, thy bliſsful ſcenes 1 ſhare; 


Sequeſters far from erery mortal eye, 
To your embowering gratefut ſhades 1 ay. 

Vue breezes haſte, and to theſe paſtures bring 
The ſweets ſpontaneous of the young · ey d Spring. 
Let peaceful Thought each riſing guſt cantroul, 
And meek Devotion wing to heaven my ſoul; 
See prefcient Wiſdom from that dark 1bade, 
And trace young Nature up to Nature's Gon. 


Come, conſcious Peace ! each grand idea raiſe, N 


And warm my heart for gifts too big for praiſe, 
From ſky-born phantoms to celeſtial bar, 
And learn in thoughtful fifence to adore: | 


Live here unknown, unſought, unheeded die, 


Then drink full Srangats « of Joppa on high, 
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EMPLOYMENT IN SOLITUDE, 179 


anναν⁰αοα,E,Ü nel f & & Sfr 
" EMPLOYMENT" in SOLITUDE. | 


By the fas; 


REE from the cares which every ſoul perplex, 2 
No doubts to rack me, and no cares to vex, 
To fame a ſtranger, and from wealth remote, 


A foe to pleaſure, and a friend to thought; 


Far from the vain, nnthinking, beedleſs _ 
Thro' life's till vale I ſilent ſteal along. 


When morning ſteeps the gliſt ring green in dew, AP 


And the pale cloud juſt ſhoots its ſkirts i in blue, 


1 traverſe o'er the many- winding mae, 
And hymn in Nature's works her Author's praiſe. 
When Summer ſtrows afar. the cximſon'd ues, : 
And the earth begs in vain. the foſt ring ont. 


Wrapt in the glaom.of yander hawthorn, ſhade, 
The ſun's bright rays in darkneſs I evade. 


When Eve flow. lingers o'er; the lonely plain, 8 
And the faint eye juſt kens the miſty 1 main, 


On Contemplation's facred wing I ſoar, e 
Where Fancy droops, and Reaſon towers no more; 
Where ſits enthron'd, in awful ſtate ſublime, 
The Gop of nature and the Gop of time. 


Here rapt to future times, I thoughtful trace 
A Saviour's mercy, and a Sovereign's grace, 


Till thankful Praife attune my glowing breath, - 
And AAS ſpeaks where language is — 
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180 INSCRIPTION FOR A GROVE. 
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INSCRIPTION for 3 Grove in 


\FIFESHIRE. 
By the ſame, 


Lat! me haunt this lonely ſhade, 5 
And crop the dew-ſteep'd flower! EEE 


Let giddy Riot ne'er invade 


This peaceful halcyon bower. 5 
For all along this virid dell, 
In copſes viewleſs to the eye, 


The ſportive Fairies love to dwell, 


And ſkim along the upland ſky. 


When Cynthia far reflects her beams, 


And Night ſits on the cryſtal wave, 


They revel oer the ſilver ſtreams, 


And call loud Rapture from ber cave. 


= Advance not here, rude ep profane, 


No breaſt that teems with hateful ſlrife; 
For Strife can ne'er enjoy this ſcene, 
Nor taſte tranquillity in life. 


Kind Zephyr, waft your ſweeteſt wind, 


Bruſh odours from each crimſon flower, —_ 


Beneath this copſe-grown oak reclin'd, 


T find me 3 the om hour. - 


cd 
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RETIREMENT. 


By JAMES BEATTIE, A. M. Nh 

5 Autor of the e Judgment of Paris, a Poem in  quarto, juſt: non 5 

| pub — 
S lies ths Evening 8 hg wings, 
- When dews impearl the grove, 
And round the liſtening valley rings 

The languid voice of Love; 

= Laid on a daiſy-ſprinkled green, 
HBHeſide a plaintive ſtream, 

| A meek-ey'd youth of ſerious mein 5 
Indulged this ſolemn theme, 

2 « Ye cliffs, in ſavage grandeur pil'd 
High ofer the darkening dale! 
Ye groves! along whoſe windings wild 

| Soft ſteals the murmuring gale; 
| Where oft lone Melancholy ſy, 
Hy wilder'd Fancy led, lng 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 
Stream through the chequer'd ſhade: 
To you, ye waſtes, whoſe artleſs charms 5 
Ne'er drew Ambition's eye, | 


L *Scap'd the tumultuous world's alarms, | 
| To your retreats 1 fly. 
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Deep i in your moſt ſequeſterd boyer 
Let me at, aſt rechne, 


Where Selitud, , meck madeſt Power, Go 


Leans on her ivy'd ſhrine. 


How ſhalt I woo thee, matchleſs fair! 


Thy envy'd ſmile how win! 


And ſtills each ſtorm within! 


5 0 0 wilt chou to thy favourite grove 


| Thine ardent votary bring, 


And bleſs his hours,. and bid ahem move 


| Serene on ſilent wing, 


There while to thee glad Nature pours. 15 


Her gently-warbling ſong, 


= And Zephyr, from the waſte: oflowere, 7 


Wafts ſweet perfumes along ; 


8 Let no rude ſound invade from far, 


No vagrant foot be nigh,” 


Sa No ray fromGrangenr' gilded r . 


_ Flaſh on thy ſtartled eye. 


For me, no more the path invites 


Ambition loves to tread; 


No more I climb liſe's panting heights, 


By guileful Hope miſled: 


 Leaps my fond fluttering heart no more 


To Joy's enlivening-lays—— 


: Soon are the.glittering moments o er, | 


Soon each E form decnys.” ” 
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ATHYLLUS, in yonder tolls 1 
All careleſsly let us rechne: 


5 To ſhade us the branches above 

| Their leaf-waving tendrils combine 3 
While a ſtreamlet inviting repoſe | 
Soft-murmuring wanders away, 
And gales warble wild through the b dagh 
Who there would not Paſs the fect day? > 


AKA KH 
$0 0. ; 
In Imitation of SlkkskA kr 
Blow, Blow, thou winter wind, Ge. 
By the Rin me. 


Bow blow, thou e 
Thy balm will not ava + 


| To eaſe my aching breaſt; 


184 5 00 N G. 
Though thou tha billows ſmoothe, 


Thy murmurs cannot ſoothe. 


My weary ſoul to reſt. 


Flow, flow, thou tuneful lem ! 


- lafuſe the eaſy dream 
Into the peaceful foul; 
But thou canſt not compoſe 


I ̃ be tumult of my woes, 
1 Though ſoft thy waters roll. 


© Bluſh, bluſh, ye faireſt flowers! 
: Beauties ſurpaſſing yours 
My RosALinD adorn; 
Nor is the winter's blaſt, 
That lays your glories waſte, 
: So killing as her ſcorn. 


Breathe, breathe, ye tender lays ! 


That linger down the maze 


£1 Of yonder winding grove; 5 


O let your ſoft controul 
Bend her relenting ſoul 
To pity and to love. 


Fade, fade, ye flowrets bar! 
Gales, fan no more the air! 
Te ſtreams forget to glide! 

Be huſh'd, each vernal ſtrain! 


Since nought can ſoothe my pain, 


Nor mitigate her pride, | | 
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: By the Honourable H— 


2% 1 1 1. 755 


e -O- opened 


8 . * N E. Th 
To Lady Mary Corr, 


WI, , Ela; 


- ; Preſixed to the break edition of 7 be Caſtle of ram, 


a Gothic N 


R = gentle maid, whoſe haplef tale 
Theſe melancholy pages ſpeak; 


J Say, gracious Lady, hall ſhe fail 


. Fo draw the tear adown hy cheek? 2 


No; never was thy pitying breaſt 


Inſenſible to human woes: 


5 Tender, though firm, it melts diſtreſt 


For weakneſſes it never knows. wy 


Oh! guard the marvels 1 a 
Of fell ambition ſcourg'd by fate, 


From Reaſon's peeviſh blame: 


Bless d with thy ſmile, my dauntleſs ſail 
I dare expand to Fancy's gale: 


For ſure thy ſmiles are fame. 


"Bb 
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The TRAVELLER; 


0 R, 4 
PROSPECT of SOCIETY. 


INSCRIBED ro THE 6 


Reverend Mr Hexny Gorbsuirz. 


BY 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH, I B. 


ei is proper e to premiſe, that this poem, publiſhed a few 
months ago in quarto, by Mr Newbery at London, was moſtly _ 
wrote when the author was in Switzerland; with an intent to 
| ſhew, that the happineſs of moſt countries 1s nearly equal; that 
cach ſtate has ſome one peculiar principle of happineſs, which 
may be carried in every country (and in our own in particular) . 
do a miſchievous exceſs.—Notwithſtanding The TRAVEI 1 ER 
c has neither abuſe, party, nor blank verſe to ſupport it,” it 
_ exhibits all that harmony of numbers, or admirable connection 
can give to render this doctrine pleaſing; and whether we 


conſider the ingenious author as a Philoſopher, 0 or a FE we 


| 5 fall find him exccllent i in either capacity« 


| EMOTE, unfriended, 1 dow, 
Or by the lazy Schell, or wandering Po; 


Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor 
; Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger ſhuts the door P 


x5 
3 
3 75 
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Or where Campania's plain forſaken lies, 
A weary waſte expanded to the ſkies; 


Where'er I roam, whatever realm to ſee, 


My heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee; 


Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſs pain, 


Or drags at each remove a lengthening chain. 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 


| And round his dwelling, guardian faints attend ; 
hleſt be that ſpot, where chearful gueſts retire 


To pauſe from toil, and trim their evening Are; 


Bleſt that abode, where want and pain repair, 
And every ſtranger finds a ready chair; 


Bleſt be thoſe feaſts where mirth and peace abound, 


Where all the ruddy family around 
Laugh at the jeſts or pranks that never fail, 
Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournful tale, 


Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, | 


And learn the luxury of doing good. 


But me, not deſtin'd ſuch delights to ſhare, 5 
My prime of life in wand'ring ſpent and care! 


Impell'd, with ſteps unceaſing, to purſue 


Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view ; 
That, like the circle bounding earth and ſkies, 
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies; 


My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, 
And find no ſpot of all the world my own. 
Even now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend, 
I fit me down a penſive hour to o lend 


3 
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And, plac'd on high above the ſtorm's career, 
Look downward where an hundred realms appear; 
Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains extended wide, 

The pomp of kings, the ſhepherd's humbler pride. 


When thus Creation's charms around combine, 


| Amidſt the ſtore, ſhould thankleſs pride repiue? 
Say ſhould the philoſophic mind diſdain an 
That good, which makes each humbler boſom vain; 25 
Let ſchool taught pride diſſemble all it can, 
Thbeſe little things are great to little mans CE 
And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic mind 
Exults in all the good of all mankind. 

Je glittering towns, with wealth and ( plendor crown'd, 
Ve fields, where ſummer ſpreads profuſion round, 
Le lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the huſy gale, 

Le bending ſwains, that dreſs the flow'ry vale, 
For me your tributary ſtores combine ; 5 
5 Creation” s tenant, all the world is mine. 


As ſome lone miſer viſiting his ſtore, — 


| Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it der; 
Hloarqds after hoards his riſing raptures fill, 
Yet Gill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting nil : 
Ius to my breaſt alternate paſſious riſ qc. 
Pleas'd with each good that Heay'n to man ſupplies: F 
Vet oft a ſigh prevails, and ſorrows fall, ü 
To ſee the ſum of human bliſs ſo ſmall; 
And oft I wiſh, amidſt the ſcene, to find 
| Some ſpot to real happinels conlign'd, 


Wbo can direct, when all pretend to kaow? | 
The ſhudd'ring tenant of the frigid zone 

* Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own, 
| Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas, 
And his long night of revelry and eaſe; 
The naked ſavage, panting at the line, 
Hoaſts of his golden ſands and palmy wine, 

- Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his Gods far all the good they gare. 
Nor leſs the patriot's boaſt, where er we roam, 
His firſt, beſt country. ever is, at home. 
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Where my worn ſoul, each wand” riog hope at reſt, 
May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. | 


Vet, where to find that happieſt ſpot below, 


And yet, perhaps, if countries we compare, 


5 And eſtimate the bleſſings which they ſhare; 
Tho' patriots flatter, {till ſhall wiſdom find 

| g An equal portion dealt to all mankind, 
As different good, by Art or Nature given | 
= To different nations, makes their bleGiags even. 


Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 


Stil grants her bliſs at Labour's earneſt call; 
With food as well the peaſant is ſupplyd 
On Idra's cliff as Arno's ſhelvy Gde; 
And though the rocky creſted ſummits frown, 
| Theſe rocks, by cuſtom, turn to beds of dowa. 
| From Art more various are the bleſſings ſent; 
Wealth, ſplendors, hononr, bberty, content: 
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Yet ti eſe each other 8 power ſo ſtrong conteſt, 


T hat either ſeems deſtructive of the reſt. 
Hence every ſtate, to one lov'd bleſſing prone, 
Conforms and models life to that alone. 
Each to the favourite happineſs attends, 
And ſpurns the plan that aims at other ends; 
Till carried to exceſs in each domain, 
This favourite good begets peculiar . 
hut let us try theſe truths with cloſer eyes, 
And trace them through the proſpect as it lies: : 
Here for a while, my proper cares reſign d, 
Here let me ſit in ſorrow for mankind; 
Like yon neglected ſhrub at random caſt, 
0 That ſhades the ſteep, and ſighs at every blaſt. 


Far to the right, where Appenine aſcends, 


Bright as the ſummer, IT AL x extends; 
Her uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide, 
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; l 
While oft ſome temple's mould'ring top berween, | ä 
5 With venerable grandeur marks the ſcene. | 


Could Nature's bounty ſatisfy the W 


Tze ſons of Italy were ſurely bleſt. 

Whatever fruits in different climes are found, 19 

That proudly riſe, or humbly court the ground; | 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 


Whoſe bright ſucceſſion decks the varied year; : 


Whatever ſweets ſalute the northern (ky, 
With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; 
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Theſe here dif porting own the kindred ſoil, 


Nor aſk luxuriance from the planter' s tell; 
While ſea-born gales their gelid wings expand 
Io winnow fragrance round the ſmiling land. 


But ſmall the bliſs that ſenſe alone beſtows, 


And ſenſual bliſs is all this nation knows, 


In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 


| Men ſeem the only growth that dwindles here. 
Contraſted faults through all their manners reign ; "x 
Though poor, luxurious; though ſubmiſſive, | vain; ns 
Though grave, yet trifling ; zealous, yet untrue, : 
And even in penance planning ſins anew. 
All evils here contaminate the mind, 
That opulence departed, leaves behind; 
For wealth was theirs, nor far removed the date, | 
When commerce proudly flouriſh'd thro' the ſtate: 5 
At her command the palace learn'd to riſe, 
Again the long-fall'n column ſought the ſkies; | 
The canvaſs glow'd beyond even Nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human form, 
But, more unſteady than the ſouthern gale, _ 
Soon Commerce turn'd on other ſhores her fail; 


While nought remain'd of all that riches gave, 


But towns unman'd, and lords without a ſlave. 


Yet, {till the loſs of wealth is here ſupplied 
By arts, the ſplendid wrecks of former pride: 


From thele the feeble heart and long fall'n mind 


An * com ppenlation. ſcem to > find. 
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Here may be ſeen, in bloodleſs pomp array'd, 
I be paſte - board triumph and the cavalcade; 
Proceſſions form'd for piety and love, 
A miſtreſs or a ſaint in every prove, © 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares begvil'd, 
he ſports of children ſatisfy the child; 
At ſports like theſe, while foreign arms advance, 
In paſſive eaſe they leave the world to chance, | 
When noble aims have ſuffer'd long contron, 0 
They fink at laſt, or feebly man the foul; 
While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind, 
In happier meanneſs occupy the mind: 
As in thoſe domes, where Caeſars once org fray, 
Defac'd by time, and tottering in decay, 1 
Amidſt the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 
Ihe ſhelter - ſeeking peaſant builds his med; 
And, wond'ring man could want the larger pile, 
Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſmile. 


My ſoul turn from them, turn we to ſurvey 


Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay, Þ} 
| Where the bleak Swiss their ſtormy manſions tread, I 
And force a churliſn ſoil for ſcanty bread; 

No product here the barren hills afford, 


But man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his feds 


No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, 
But winter lingering chills the lap of May; 
No Zephyr fondly ſoothes the mountain's breaſt, 

But meteors glare, and ſtormy glooms inveſt, 
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Yet ſtill, even here, content can ſpread a charm, : 
Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm. 
Though poor the peaſanr's hut, his feaſts though ſmall, 
He ſees his little lot, the lot of all? 
Sees no contiguous palace rear its head, 
| To ſhame the meanneſs of his humble ſhed; 
Nc coſtly lord the ſumptuous banquet deal, 
To make him loath his vegetable meal; 
But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil, 
Each wiſh contracting, fits him to the Oil. 
Chearful at morn he wakes from ſhort repoſe, | 
Breaſts the keen air, and carrols as he goes: 
With patient angle trolls the finny deep, 
Or drives his ven'trous plow-ſhare to the ſteep; 
Or ſeeks the den where ſnow-tracks mark the ways 
And drags the ſtruggling ſavage into - - 
At night returning, every labour ſped, 
He ſits him down the monarch of a ſhed ; 
7 Smiles by his chearful fire, and round 3 
His childrens looks, that brighten at the blaze: 
| While his lov'd partner, boaſtful of her hoard, 
Diſplays the cleanly platter on the board; 
And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, 
With many a tale repays the nightly bed, 
5 Thus every good his native wilds impart, 
5 Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart; = 
And even thoſe ills, that round his manſion iſe, 
| Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. 
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Dear is that ſhed to which his ſoul conforms, 

And dear that hill which lifts him to the ſtorms; 

And as a babe, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt, 
Clings cloſe and cloſer to the mother's breaſt; 


So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roar, 


But bind him to his native mountains more. 


Theſe are the charms to barren ſtates aſſign'd ; 


Their wants are few, their wiſhes all confin'd. 
ct let them only ſhare the praiſes due, 
If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few ; 
Since every want, that ſtimulates the breaſt, 
| Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſt, 
Hence from ſuch lands each pleaſing ſcience flies, 
That firſt excites deſire, and then ſupplies; 
Unknown to them, when ſenſual pleafures coy, 
To fill the languid pauſe with finer joy; | 
| Unknown thoſe powers that raiſe the ſoul to fame, 
Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the frame, 
Their level life is but a {mould'ring fire, 
Nor quench'd by want, nor fan'd by ſtrong deſire; 
Unjit for raptures, or, if raptures cheer 


On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 


In wild exceſs the vulgar breaft takes fire, 
Jill, buried in debauch, the bliſs expire. 


| Bat not their joys alone thus coarſely flow : 


Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but low. 
For, as refinement ſtops, from fire to ſon 
Unaiter'd, unimprov'd their manners run, 
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And loye's and friend ſhip's finely pointed dart 
Fall bluntea from each indurated heart, 
Some ſtern virtues o'er the mountain's breaſt 
May ſit, like falcons cow'ring on the neſt; 
hut all the gentler morals, ſuch as play 
5 Thro' life's more cultur'd walks, and charm our way, 
Theſe far diſpers'd, on timorous pinions fly, 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder ſky, 


To kinder ſkies, where gentler manners reign, 5 


We turn; and FRance diſpays her bright domi. ; 
Say orightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe,  _ 


Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can plea, 7 


How often have I led thy ſportive choir, _ 


With tuneleſs pipe, beſide the murmuring Loire 15 


Where ſhading elms along the margin grew, 
And freſhen'd from the wave the Zephyr flew ; 
And haply, tho' my harſh touch faltering ſtill. 

But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's ſkill; I 8 


Yet would the village praiſe my wond'rous power, . 


And dance, forgetful of the noon tide hour. 
Alike all ages. Dames of ancient days 


Have led their children through the mirthful maze, 


And the gay grandſire, {kill'd in geſtic lore, 
| Has triſk'd beneath the burden of threeſcore. 


So bleſt a life theſe thoughtleſs realms diſplay, 


Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: 
Ĩbeirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear, 
1 For honour forms the ſocial temper here, 
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Honour, that pra which real merit gains, 
Or even imaginary worth obtains, 


Here paſſes current; paid from hand to band, 


It ſhifts in ſplendid traffic round the land: 


From courts to camps, to cottages it Qtrays, 


And all are taught an avarice of praiſe ; 


They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give, to get eſteem, 15 
5 * ill, ſeeming bleſt, they grow to what they ſecm. | 


But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, | 


It gives their follies alſo room to riſe; 
For praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly ſought, 
| Enfeebles all internal ſtrength of thought, 


And the weak foul, within itſelf unbleſt, 


| Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt. 
Hence oftentation here, with taudry art, i 
Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools impart; 7 
Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, 
And trims her robes of frieze with copper lace ; „ 
Here beggar pride defrauds her daily cheer, 
To boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a year; 
Ihe mind ſtill turns where ſhifting faſhion draws, . 
Nor weighs the ſolid worth of ſelf. applauſe. 


| To men of other minds my fancy flies 
Emboſom'd in the deep where HoLLaND lies. 


Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand, 
Where the broad ocean leans againſt the land, 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, 


Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride. 
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Onward methinks, and diligently flow 
The firm connected bulwark ſeems to go; 
Spreads its long arms amidſt the watry roar, | 
| Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the ſhore. 
While the pent ocean riſing o'er the pile, 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmile; ** 
The {low canal, the yellow bloſſom'd 1 
I) be willow-tufted bank, the gliding ſail, 
N -. The crouded mart, the cultivated plain, 
b A new creation reſcu'd from his reign. 


Thus, while around the ware. ſubjected fl 


|  Impels the native to repeated toil, 
Induſtrious habits in each boſom reign, 
And induſtry begets a love of gain. 
: Hence all the good from opulence that ſprings, 
With all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 2 
 _ Are herediſplay'd. Their much lov'd wealth i imparts 
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; : 
But view them cloſer, craft and fraud appear, 
Kuen Liberty itſelf is barter'd here. 
At gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 
The needy ſell it, and the rich man buys; 
A land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves, 
Here wretches ſeek diſhonourable graves, 
And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, | 
Dull as their lakes that ſleep beneath the ſtorm. 


Heavens! how unlike their Belgic ſires of old! 


Rough, Poor, content, dngener bold; 
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| War! in Lach brea, and freedom on each brow ; 
Ho much unlike the ſons of Britain now! 7 
PFir'd at the ſound my genius ſpreads her wing, | 
And flies where Britain courts the weſteru ſpring; | 
Where lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian pride, | 
And brighter ſtreams than fam'd Hydaſpis Glide. 5 : 
There all around the gentleſt breezes firay, 2 | 
There gentle muſic melts on every ſpray; 
Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin' A. 
Extremes are only in the maſter's mind; / 
Stern o'er each boſom reaſon holds ber ſlats, 55 
With daring aims irregularly great; 
Pride in their port, defiance in their « eye, 
I ſee the lords of human kind paſs by, 
Intent on high deſigus, a thoughtful band: 
By forms unfaſhion'd, freſh from Nature's hand 
Fierce in their native hardineſs of ſoul, 
True to imagin'd right, above controul; - 
| While even the peaſant boaſts theſe rights to ſcan, 2 


W n * 
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: And learns to venerate himſelf as man. 
Tb bine, Freedom, thine the bleſſings pictur d here, = 
Thine are thoſe charms that dazzle and endear; |} 

| Too bleſt indeed, were ſuch without allo, | _ 
But foſter'd even by Freedom ills annoy : ; 


That independence, Britons prize too high, 


N Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; | 
Ihe ſelf-dependent lordlings ſtand alone, 1 
All Kindred claims that ſoften life unknown; 1 
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flere by the bonds of nature feebly held, 
Minds combat minds, repelling and repell'd. 


Ferments ariſe, impriſon'd factions roar, 
Repreſt ambition ſtruggles round her ſhore, 
Whilſt over-wrought, the general ſyſtem feels 

Its motions ſtopt, or phrenzy fires the wheels. 


Nor this the worſt. As ſocial bonds decay, 


| 155 As duty, love, and honour fail to ſway, 


Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 


| Still gather ſtrength, and force unwilling awe. 


Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone, 
And talent ſinks, and merit weeps unknown: 


| Till time may come, when ſtript of all her charms, 


| That land of ſcholars, and that nurſe of arms; 
| Where noble ſtems tranſmit the patriot claim, 
And monarchs toil, and poets pant for fame; 
One ſink of level avarice ſhall lie, = 
5 And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings unhonour'd die. 


Vet think not, thus when Freedom's ills I flate, 
I mcan to flatter kings, or court the great. 


Le powers of truth that bid my foul aſpire, 
Far from my boſom drive the low deſire; 
And thou; fair Freedom, taught alike to feel 

The rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry ſteel; 
Thou tranſitory flower, alike undone 


By cold contempt, or favour's foſtering ſun ; 


Still may thy blooms the changeful clime endure, 
NF only world n them to ſecure: 


200 THE TRAVELLER; OR; 


For juſt experience tells in every ſoil, 


'That thoſe who think muſt govern thoſe that toil; 


And all that freedom's higheſt aims can _— 

Is but to lay proportioned loads on each. 
Much on the low, the reſt, as rank — 
Should in columnar diminution riſe; 

While, ſhould one order diſproportion'd grow, 

Its double weight muſt ruin all below. 

O then how blind to all that truth requires, 


Who think it freedom when a part aſpires ! 


Calm is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 
Except when faſt approaching danger warms : 


But when contending chiefs blockade the throne, 


Contracting regal power to ſtretch their own, 
When [ behold a factious band agree 

To call it freedom when themſelves are free; 
Each wanton judge new penal ſtatutes . 


Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the lav; 
The wealth of climes, where ſavage nations roam 


Pillag'd from ſlaves to purchaſe ſlaves at home; 
Fear, pity, juſtice, indignation ſtart, 
Tear off reſerve, and bare my ſwelling heart; ; 
Till half a patriot, half a coward grown, 
1 fly from petty tyrants to the throne. _ 


Ves, Brother, curſe with me that baleful hour, 


When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power; „ 
And thus polluting honour 1 in its ſource, 


Gave wealth to o {way the mind with double force, . 
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Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled thore, 
Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 
Seen all her triumphs but deſtruction haſte, 


q Like flaring tapers brightening as they wafte; | 


Seen Opulence, her grandeur to maintain, 


"Fad {tern Depopulation in her train, 


Andover fields, where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, ; 


In barren ſolitary pomp repoſe? 


Have we not ſeen, at Pleaſure's lordly call, 


BY: The ſmiling long-frequented village fall; 


Beheld the duteous ſon, the ſire decay d, 

The modeſt matron, and the bluſhing 1 
| Forc'd from their homes, a melancholy train, 
Jo traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main; 


1 Where wild 0fwego ſpreads her ſwamps around, 
* And Niagara ſtuns with thund'ring ſound? 


E!ven now, perhaps, as there ſome pilgrim ſtrays 1 1 
Through tangled foreſts, and thro' dangerous ways; 


1 Where beaſts with man divided empire claim, 


And the brown Indian takes a deadly aim; 

| There, while above the giddy tempeſt flies, 

And all around diſtreſsful yells ariſe, 

The penſive exile, bending with his woe, 

To ſtop too fearful, and too faint to po, 

| Caſts a fond look where England's glories ſhine, 


1 And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. 


Voain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
That bliſs which only centers in the mind; 
_ D 4 


why have I ſtray d, ten pleaſure and VE 


Io ſeek a good each government beſtows? 
In every government, though terrors reign, 


Though tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
Ho ſmall of all that human hearts endure, 


That part which laws or kings can cauſe or cure. 
Still to ourſelves in every place conſigu d, 


Our own felicity we make or find: N 
With ſecret courſe, which no loud ſtorms annoy, 
|  Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic o-; 
The lifted ax, the agonizing wheel, 
Luke's iron crown, and Damien's bed of ſteel, 
Io men remote from power but rarely known, - 
. reaſon, faith and ee al our own. 
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sung by ths: Burian i Revd, in the Be 
matic Poem, entituled, The Inſtitution of | 
_ the Or der of the Gar Hy: 


By GILBERT WEST, Eſq; 1 * D. 
Ceres maid! „ 
Bright ſpark of that aetherial flame, 
0 Whole vivid ſoirit thro” all nature ſpread, 
Fiuſtains and actuates this boundleſs frame! 
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O by whatever ſtile to mortals known, 
Virtue, benevolence, or public zeal, 


Divine aſſeſſor of the regal throne, 


Divine protectreſs of the common weal, 
O in our hearts thy energy infuſe ! J 
Be thou our Mule, - -.- 
_ Celeſtial maid, 
7 And, as of old, impart thy heav 'oly ad 
To thoſe, who warm'd by thy benignant fire, 
To public merit and their country's good 


| Devoted ever their recording lyre, 
Wont along Deva's ſacred flood, 
Dr beneath Mona's oak retir'd, 


To watble forth their patriot lays, 
And nouriſh with immortal praiſe 
| The bright heroic flames þy thee _ d. 


I feel, I feed 
Th ſoul-invigorating heat; 


- My bounding veins diſtend with fervent zeal, 


And to Britannia's fame reſponſive beat.- 
| Hail, Albion, native country ! but how chang 
Thy once grim aſpect, how adora'd and gay 

Thy howling foreſts ! where together "Oy 
The naked hunter and his ſavage prey: 


Where amid black inhoſpitable woods 


The ſedge-grown floods = 
All cheerleſs ſtray d. 
e 6 2 
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Nor in their lonely wand'ring courſe ſurvey'd 
Or tower, or caſtle, heav'n-aſcending fane, 
Or lowly village, reſidence of peace 
And joyous induſtry, or furrow'd plain, 
Or lowing herd, or ſilver fleece 
That whitens now each verdant vale ; . 
| While laden with their precious ſtore 
Far trading barks to every ſhore, 
Swift heralds of Britannia s glory, fail. 


Theſe are thy ſhining works: this ſmiling face 
Of beauteous nature, thus in regal ſtate, 


Deck'd by each handmaid art, each poliſh' d grace, : = 


That on fair liberty and order wait; 
his pomp, theſe riches, this rok, 
Io thee imperial Britain owes. 
Jo thee, great ſubſtitute of Heav'n, 


To whom the charge of earthly realms was giv! 11 


Their ſocial ſyſtems by wiſe nature's - oy 
To form and rule by her eternal laws; , 
Jo teach the ſelfiſh ſoul of wayward man 


To ſeek the public good, and aid the common cauſe, 5 


So didſt thou move the mighty heart 
Of A "ou founder of the Britiſb ſtate : 
S8o to Matilda's ſcepter'd fon, 
To him whoſe virtue and renown 
Firſt made the name of Edward great, 
Thy ample — o Gd dſt thou impart; 


ProteCting thus in every ape, 

— From greedy pow'r and factious rage, 
The law of freedom, which to Britain s ſhore. 
From Saxon Elva's many- headed flood, 

The valiant ſons of Odin with them bore, 

- T heir national, ador'd, inſeparable good, 


On yonder plain, 
Along whoſe willow. fringed ſide 


be ſilver-footed Naiads, ſportive train, . 


Down the ſmooth Thames amid the h glide, 
1 ſaw, when at thy reconciling word, 
| Injuſtice, anarchy, inteſtine jar, 
Deſpotic infolence, the waſting ſword, 
And all the brazen throats of civil war, 


| Were buſh'd 1 in peace; from his i imper ious s throne 


_ Hurl'd furious Gown, 1 

-  Abaſh'd, diſmay'd, 
. Like: a chas d lion to the "<A ſhade 5 
Of his own foreſts, fell Oppreſſion fled, 


->- With vengeance brooding in his ſullen breaſt,” 


1 8 Then Juſtice fearleſs rear d her decent head, 


Heal d every grief, each wrong redreſs'd; 
While round her valiant ſquadrons ſtood, . 


And bade her aweful tongue demand, 
„„ vanquiſh'd John's reluctant hand, 
The deed of freedom purchas'd with their blood. 


[Ed * Runny M cad. near Stains, where the Grand charter was | 
py Ggned by King _ 0 


e D . 
6. vain formile 1 E- 


Io deem the grandeur of a crown 
Conſiſts in lawleſs pow'r ! to deem them wiſe 


| Who change ſecurity, and fair renown, 

For deteſtarion, ſhame, diſtruſt, and fear! 1 
: Who, ſhut for ever from the bliſsful bow” 
With horror and remorſe at diſtance hear 

The muſic that inchants th' immortal pow , | 

The heav' nly muſic of well- 1 mo. 8 

: Seraphic —_—_ 

The ſweet reward 


n bene patriots, righteous kings conferr . 9 


For ſuch afone the heav'n-taught poets ſing. 

Tune ye for Edward, then, the mortal ſtrain, 
His name ſhall well become your golden ſtring, 
= Begirt with this actherial train, 
Seems he not rank'd among the gods? 2 
Then let him reap the glorious meed | 
Due to each great heroic deed, 


And taſte the pleaſures of the bleſt abodes. . 2 
L Hail, happy prince! on whom kind Fate beſtows n=: 24 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter far „ 
Than Creſſ's palm, and every wreath that grows 3 


In all the blood - ſtain d field of proſp'rous war; 
Joys that might charm an heav'nly breall, 
To make dependent millions bleſt, 
A dying nation to reſtore, | 


And fave fall liberty with kingly pow'r; | = 
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To quench the torch of diſcord and debate, 
| Relume the languid ſpark of public zeal, 
Repair the breaches of a ſhatter'd ſtate,  _ 
And gloriouſly compleat the plan of England's wal; 
Compleat the noble Gothic pile, 
That on the rock of juſtice rear'd ſhall ſtand 
In ſymmetry, and ſtrength, and fame, 
A rival of that boaſted frame 
Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's ww 
1 5 This, Edward, guardian, father of our ile, 
Ihis god - like taſk, to few aſſi 22 
Exalts thee above human- kind, 
And from the realms of everlaſting day : 
Caualls down ctleſtial bards thy praiſe to ſing; ; 
C.ulls this bright troop of ſpirits to ſurvey 
9 Thee, the great miracle of earth, a PaTRIOT king, 
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5 Belonging to the late GiLBERT Wesr, £44; 1 - 
m at Wickham | in Kent. . | 


5 H= miki nec procul urbe ſt eſt nec e prorſus 
414 ad urbem, : 
1 patiar turbas, otque boats potiar; 
Et quoties mutare locum faſtigia cogunt, 
= Tranſeo, et n r rure vel urbe fra. 5 


208 A FATHER'S ADVICE ro Hls 308: 


Tranſlated by Mr WEST. 


Ne wrapt in ſmocky London's ſulphurous clouds, 
80 Alnd not far diſtant ſtands my rural cot: 
Neither obnoxious to intruding crouds,, 
Nor for the good and friendly too remote. 

And when too much repoſe brings on the ſpleen, 
Nor the gay city's idle pleaſures cloy; 

5 Saif as my changing wiſh I ſhift the ſcene, 
And now the country, now the town enjoy. 
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A FaTHER's Abvf ck to his Sox : 


An Elegy, in imitation of the old Song to = © 
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Written | in the year I 758. 
by JOHN CILBERT COOPER, jun. wy 


EEP in a grove by cypreſs ſhaded, Ne 

Where mid-day ſun had ſeldom one, 

Or noiſe the ſolemn ſcene invaded, 

Save ſome afflicted Muſe's moan, 

A ſwain, tow'rds tull-ag'd manhood wending, 

| Sate ſorrowing at the cloſe of day, 

At whoſe fond ſide a boy attending, 
Liiſp'd half his father's cares away, 


A FATHER'S ADVICE TO HIS SON. 


The father's eyes no object wreſted, 
haut on the ſmiling prattler hung, 5 
Till, what his throbbing heart e ehe, 


Theſe accents trembled from his tongue. 
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& 0 youth's firſt hope, my manhood's treaſure, | 


My prattling innocent, attend; 
Nor fear rebuke, or ſour diſpleakire, 

A father's lovelieſt name is Friend. 
Some truths, from long experience flowing, 
Worth more than royal grants, receive; 


: For truths are wealth of Heaven's beſtowing, 
Which kings have ſeldom power to give. 


: Line! from an antient pricing ee 
You boaſt an unattainted blood, 


8 By yours be their fair fame attended, 


And claim by birth-right—to be good. 
+: In love for every tellow-creature, _ 
| Superior riſe above the croud: 

| What moſt ennobles human nature 
Was neer the portion of the proud. 
He thine the generous heart that ct 
PFrom others joys a friendly glow, _ 
And for each hapleſs neighbour's ſorrows ; 

Throbs with a ſympathetic woe. 

This i is the temper moſt endearing ; 


Tho' wide proud pomp her banner ſpreads, 


An heavenlier power good-nature bearing, 
Each heart! in — thraldom leads. 
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„ not from Fameꝰs uncertain fountain 
The peace - deſtroying ſtreams that flow, 

Nor from Ambition's dangerous mountain 
Look down upon the world below. 

The princely pine on hills exalted, _ 

| Whoſe lofty branches cleave the ſky, 

By winds, long brav'd, at laſt aſſaulted, 

Is headlong whirl'd in duſt to lie; 


While the mild roſe more ſafely growing, 


Low in its unaſpiring vale, | 
Amid retirement's ſhelter blowing, 
Exchanges ſweets with every gale. 
Wiſh not for Beauty's darling features, 
Noulded by Nature's fondling power; 
For faireſt forms, mong human creatures, 
Shine but the pageants of an hour. 
I fax the pride of all the meadow, 
At noon, a gay narciſſus blow | 
Upon a river's bank, whoſe ſhadow _ 
Bloom'd in the ſilver waves below: 
| By noon-tide's heat its youth was waſted ; PE. 
The waters, as they paſs'd, complain'd 
At eve its glories all were blaſted, 
And not one former tint remain d. 
Nor let vain Wit's deceitful glory 
Lead you from Wiſdom's path aſtray: 
Wh at genius lives renown'd in ſtory, 
To happineſs who found the way? 
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in yonder mead behold that vapour, 
Whoſe vivid beams illuſive play; 

Far off it ſeems a friendly taper, _ 
To guide the traveller on his way: 

But ſhould ſome hapleſs wretch purſuing, 5 


Tread where the treacherous meteors glow, 


: He'd find, too late, his raſhneſs racing, 
That fatal quickſands lurk below, 


Ty In life ſuch bubbles nought admiring, 


Gilt with falſe light, and fill'd with air, 
8 Do you, from pageant crouds retiring, 
I 0o Peace in Virtue's cot repair. 


: There ſeek the never-waſted treaſure, 


Which mutual love and friendſhip give, 
Domeſtic comfort, ſpotleſs pleaſure, 
And bleſs d and bleſſing you will live. 


1 | If Heaven with children crowns your dwelling, | 


As mine its bounty does with you, 

N In fondneſs fatherly excelling, _ 

T bh' example you haye felt purſue.” 

| He paus'd—for tenderly careſſing 

. The darling of his wounded heart, 

| Looks had means only of expreſſing. 
Thoughts language never could art. 

Now night her mournful mantle ſpreading, 
Had rob'd with black th' horizon round, 

- And dank dews, from her treſſes ſhedding, 5 


Witb genial moiſture bath'd the ground; 


5 ALS 


212 4 FATHER's ADVICE: To nts SON. 


When back to city follies flying, 
'_ *Midlt cuſtom's ſlaves he liv'd reſign'd, 


; His face, array'd in ſmiles, denying 


The true complexion of his mind; 


For {criouſly around ſurveying 


Each character, in youth and age, : 


Ol fools betray'd, and knaves betraying, 


That play'd upon this human ſtage, | 


£ (Peacetul himſelf and undeſigning) | 
5 He loath'd the ſcenes of guile and frife, 
| And felt each ſecret wiſh inclining 


To leave this fretful farce of life. 


5 Yet to whate'er above was fated, 


Obediently he bow'd his foul, 


For, what all bounteous Heaven 880 1 5 
lle thought Heaven only ſhould controul. 
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5 Written in the N n of the Year 


M D .C. X L. 85 I. 
by Mr WILLIAM COLLINS. 


Her Heep the TORT} who Gal to reſt, 
By all their country's wiſhes bleſt 5 


| 5 When Spring, with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mold, 


She there ſhall dreſs a ſweeter ſod, 


"IM : Than Fancy's feet have ever | trod, | BE 


By fairy hands their knell is rung, 
Hy forms unſeen their dirge is ſung; _ 


There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey, 


To bleſs the turf that wraps their clay; 1 
And Freedom ſhall a-while repay, 


To dwell a weeping hermit there! 
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so o cor ONEL EDWARD WOLFE AND. 


HENKIET FA HIS WIFE, 
= Was BORN IN THIS PARISH, Jaxvany 25 1947, 
9 8 AND DIED IN AMERICA, Sev. 13, 157. 5 
CONQUEROR oF QUEBEC. 


Wy GEORGE, | in a forow, bows his laurels 
. head, 5 | 
And bids the artiſt grace the ſoldier dad; 

We raiſe no ſculptur'd trophy to thy name, 

Brave youth! the faireſt in the liſts of fame: 
Proud of thy birth, we boaſt th' auſpicious year; 
Struck with thy fall, we fhed the general tear; 
With humble grief inſcribe one artleſs ſtone, 


b And from thy matchleſs honours date our own. 


EPITAPH ON KING THEODORE, 215 


Seer 


E © 17 A FH 
on 


King THEODORE Baron Nevnorr, 


ml St. ANN's ; Church-yard, 1 WESTMINSTER: 


z * A 


— — — 


NEAR THIS PLACE IS INTERR'D 0 
THEODORE, KING OF CORSICA, 
WHO DIED IN THIS PARISH, Dre. 17, 586. 
IMMEDIATELY AFTER | 
LEAVING THE KING's BENCH PRISON, 


BY THE BENEFIT oF THE ACT OF INSOLVENCY : - 


IN CONSEQUENCE OF WHICH 


HE RESIGNED HIS KINGDOM or CORSICA 7 


FOR THE USE OF HIS CREDITORS, 


HE grave, great teacher, to a level brings 


Heroes and beggars, galley-ſlaves and kings; 


8 — TkoboRE this moral learn'd, ere dead; 
Fate pour'd its leſſons on his living head, 
8 Beſtow d a e but denied him bread. 
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216 ON THE LATE DUKE OF BRIDGEWATER, 


E ESE TIC, 
£29 6.5 $664 65 05 4464. 
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To the MIMoE * 


of the late Pal of- BRIDGEWATER, 


| : MDCCXLVIIL 
„„ ByN. COTTON, M. D. of 87 FR Y 
| „ 18 Author of an admired i performance, Tits in Vorſe 

| ATIENT to 6 hear: 401 bounteous 1 to beſtow, 


A mind thar melted at another's We; | 
Stadious to act the ſelf-approving part, 
That midnight muſic of the honeſt heart ; „ 
Theſe ſilent joys th' illuſtrious youth poſſeſt, 

| 5 This cloudleſs ſunſhine of th' unſullied breaſt: 

| * Prom pride of peerage, and from folly fre, 
1 Life's early morn fair Virtue gave to thee. 

| The tear no longer ſtole from Sorrows eye, 
And Poverty rejoic'd when he was nigh; 

| i, Like Titus, knew the value of a day, 


| 
| And Want went ſmiling from his gates away. 

Titles and rank are borrow'd from the throne: 
Iheſe honours, EGERToN, were all thy own, 
| | 0 | 0. fo 
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1 BARREUX's celebrated SONN ET. 


C, and | Die 21! tes fugemens, Ke. 
F ranflated. 


This mort ſonnet has been A to the world by 
ſome very celebrated geniuſes. Mr Rapin in France calls it ex- 
cellent; a more illuſtrious perſon than he, Mr Ad; ſon in Eng- 


land, in his Spectator, gives it a very high encomium; and 


Mr Hervey, in his poſthumous letters, beſtows the gre: ateſt 
praiſe upon it.— The concurring ſentiments of theſe eminent 
autos render it ſuperfluous for the Editors to add ought. here. 


1 . God! thy ladameanrartfogremely right, 
And in thy creatue's bliſs is thy delight; 
But ! have ſinn'd beyond the reach of grace, 
Nor can thy mercy yield thy juſtice place. 
So bright, my Gop, my crimſon vices ſhine, 
That only choice of puniſhment is thine, 
Thy eſſence pure abhors my ſinful ſtate, 
And even thy clemency confirms my fate. 
Be thy will done! let, let thy wrath deſcend, 
While tears like mine from guilty eyes offend. 
Dart thy red bolts, tho' in the dreadful ſtroke. 
My ſoul ſhall bleſs the Being I provoke. 
Let where! O where, can even thy thunders fall? 
CnRISTx's blood . and ſhields 1 me : from 
them all. b 1 
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By Mr D EL A 5 
HY blithe the flow'ry 1 aces of the facing, 5 


From Nature's wardrobe come! and hark - 
how gay 


ö Each glitt ring inſect, hov' ring on the 1 wing, 


Sings its glad welcome to "the fields of May! 


They gaze, with greedy eye, each beauty o'er, 


They ſuck the ſweet breath of the bluſhing role: 


| Oper in the gale, or ſip the rainbow ſtore: 


Their life's ſhort day no pauſe of pleaſure knows. 


Like cheirs, dread Pow'r ! my chear ful morn diſplay'd 85 


The flatt'ring promiſe of a golden noon; 


Till each gay cloud chat ſportive Nature made, 


By thy forbidding frown was ſcatter'd ſoon. 


Yes, ere I told my two and twentieth year, £ 


Swift from thy quiver flew the deadly dart: 


| Harmleſs it paſt 'mid many a blithe compeer, 


And found its fated entrance near my heart. 


Pale as I lay beneath thy ebon wand, 


1 ſaw them rove thro' Pleaſure's flow'ry field, 
1 ſaw Hcalth paint them with her roſy hand, 
_Eaprr to burſt my bonds, but torc'd to yield, 
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Yet, while this mortal cot of mould'ring clay 
Shakes at the ſtroke of thy tremendous pow x of 

Ah! muſt the tranſient tenant of a day 

| Bear the rough blaſt of each tempeſinous hour ? 


Say, ſhall the terrors thy pale flag unfolds, 

Pull rigid queen ! unnerve the ſoul's bright pow'rs, 
Till with a joyleſs ſmile the eye beholds 

Art s magic charms, and Nature's fairy bow ret 


1 No: let me follow ſtill, thoſe bow'rs among, 


| Her flow'ry footſteps, as the goddeſs goes! . 
Let me, juſt lifted *bove th' udletter d throng, | 
Read the few books the learned few compoſe, 


And ſuffer, when thy awful pleaſure calls, 

The ſoul to ſhare her frail companion's ſmart; | 

vet ſuffer me to taſte the balm that falls _ 
From Friendſhip's tongue, ſo ſweet upon the heart! 


Theo, tho' each trembling nerve thrill at thy own, 
Ev'n till this anxious being, by thy gloom, 

| Leave but a nzme upon a little ſtone, : 
Without one murmur, I embrace my doom, 


For many a virtue, ſhclter'd from mankind, 

Lives calm with thee, and lord o'er cach de ſire; E 
And many a feeble frame, whoſe mighty mind 

Each Muſe nas touch'd with her immortal fig. 


Ev n he *, ſole terror of a venal age, 


The runeful bard, whoſe philoſophic ol 
e 


fa 
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W ith ſuch bright radiance slow öde on Virtue's page, 
C carnt many a leſſon from thy moral roll. 


| He + too, who mounts and keeps his diſtant way, 
Illis daring mind thy humanizing glooms ” 
Ilave temper'd with a melancholy ray, 
And taught to warble 'mid the village. tombs. 

ve es, goddeſs, to thy temple” deep receſs, | 
I come, and lay for ever at its door 


The firen-throng of follies numberleſs, 


Nor wiſh their flat ring 9 od ſoothe me 5 
, 5 
T rh; decent garb ſhall o'er my lads be 3 
T by hand ſhall lead me to thy ſober train, 
Who, here retir'd, with penſive pleaſure tread 
The ſilent windings of thy dark domain. 
| Hither the cherub Charity ſhall hy Ds 
From her bright ocb, and brooding oer my mind, | 
For mis'ry raiſe a ſympathizing ſigh, : 
Pardon for foes, and love for buman "TY 


Then while Ambition” s trump, from age to age, 
Her Haughter'd millions boaſts; while Fam? 2 
ſhall bear 9, 

ler deathleſs trophies o'er the bard and fake: 

he mine the w. dow's f. gh, the orphan' $ prayer 1 


+ Gray. 
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See ebe 


1 FAREWELL to the WorLD. | 


By Miſtreſs ww RI GH T; 
Site of the Famous and Reverend Mr Joby 2 


0 erjoy d to reach the goal with eager pace, 


Fre my ſlow life has meaſur'd half its race. 


No longer ſhall I bear, my friends to pleaſe, 


I pe hard conſtraint of ſeeming much at eaſe, 


Nor wear an outward ſmile, a look ſerene, 


While piercing racks, and tortures lurk wie. 1 5 


Vet let me not, ungrateful, with regret, 
Record the evil, and the good forget. 

For both 1 humble adoration pay, 
And bleſs the power who gives and takes away: "i 

Long ſhall my faithful memory retains. 
And oft recall each interval of pain: 
Nay to high Heav'n, for greater gifts 1 bend; 
Health I've enjoy'd, and I had once a friend. 
With pleaſing toil I paſt the joyous day, 
And join'd at night the witty and the ga 
Our labour ſweet, if labour it might ſeem, 
Allow, d the tportive and zan theme 


* THILE ficknels rends this tenement of clay, . 
Th' approaching change with rapture! ers. . 


e II 


— —— — 


222 1 FAREWELL To THE wor. H. 


vet here no lewd or uſelele wit was found, 


We pois'd the wavering ſail with ballaſt ſound: 


Wit, mirth and muſic, ſciences and arts, 
Improv'd and exercis'd our nobler parts; 


Learning here plac'd her richer ltores in view; 


Or, wing'd with love, the minutes gaily flew; 
True merit might unequall'd luſtre wear, 
For envious baſe detraction came not there. 
| Nay yet ſublimer joys our boſoms prov'd, | 
Divine benevolence, by Heav'n belov'd : 
Man meagre forms, torn from impending death, 
Exulting, bleſt us with reviving breath: 5 
The ſhivering wretch we cloth'd, the mourner cheer d 
And ſickneſs c2as'd to groan when we appear dn 
Unaſk'd, our care aſſiſts, with tender art, 
| Their bodies, nor neglects th' immortal part. 
Sometimes, in ſhades impierc'd by Cynthia's beam, 
Whoſe luſtre glimmer'd on the dimpled ſtream, 
We led the ſprightly dance thro' ſylvan ſcenes, 
Or tript like fairies o'er the level greens; 
To join the dance our blooming partners haſte, 
Wich love for ever pure, for ever chaſte: 
In every breaſt a generous fervour glows; 


Soft bliſs, which mutual love alone beſtows! 
From fragrant herbage, deck'd with pearly dews, 
And flow'rets of a thouſand varions hues, 


By wafting gales the mingling odours fly, 
And round our heads in whiſpering breezes ſigh ! 
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All nature ſeem'd to heighten, and improve 
The halcyon hours of innocence and love: _ 
Youth, wit, good-nature, candor, ſenſe, combin'd, 
To ſerve, delight, and civilize mankind; 

In wiſdom's lore we ev'ry heart engage, 
5 And triumph to reſtore the golden age! 
Now cloſe the bliſsful theme, exhauſted Muſe 1 
The lateſt bliſsful theme, that thou ſhalt chuſc. 
Satiate with life, what j joys for me remain, 
Save one dear wiſh to balance ev'ry pain? 
O'erwhelm'd with woes, deſp'rate and fatal all, 
On tardy death, with ceaſeleſs cries, I cal? 
So the tir'd babe whoſe waking hour is Oer, 
Whom glittering baubles can delight no wore, 
Reclines its head, with painful toil oppreſt, 
Till borne by friendly arms to welcome reſt. 
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| "i | 
BEILBY PORTEUS, MA. 


This poem gained Mr Szaron's prize at Conbridge, i 
the year MDCCLIX. 


\RIEXD to the wretch, whom every friend been | 
L I woo thee, Da TH! In Fancy's fairy paths | 


„/ EL. 


Let the gay ſongſter rove, and gently trill 

The ſtrain of empty joy.-—Life and its joys 

I leave to thoſe that prize them. —At this hour, 
This ſolemn hour, when ſilence rules the world, 
And wearied Nature makes a pen'ral pauſe, _ 

_ Wrapt in Night's ſable robe, through cloyſters drear 5 
And charnels pale, tenanted by a throng 
Of meagre phantoms ſhooting croſs my path 
Wich ſilent glance, I feck the ſhadowy vale 
Of DraTH.—Deep in a murky cave's a 
Lav'd by Oblivion's liſtleſs ſtream, and fenc'd _ 


By ſhelving rocks and intermingled aer 


Of yew' and cypreſs ſhade from all intruſion 
Ol buſy noon-tide-beam, the Monarch fits 
In unſubſtantial majeſty enthron'd. ” 
At his right hand, neareſt himſelf in 3 ED 
And frightfulneſs of form, his parent Sin 
With fatal induſtry and cruel care 
Buſies herſelf in pointing all his Rings; 
And tipping every ſhaft with venom drawn _ 
From her infernal ſtore: around him rang 4 
In terrible array and mixture ſtrange 
Ol uncouth ſhapes, ſtand his dread miniſters: 
_ Foremoſt Old- age, his natural ally 
And firmeſt friend: next him diſeaſes thick, 
A motly train; Fever with cheek of fire; 
Conſumption wan; Palſy, half warm with life, 
And half a clay- cold lump; joint-tott'ring Gout, 
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And ever-pnawing Rheum; Convulſion wild; 
Swol'n Dropſy; panting Aſthma; Apoplex _ 
Full-gorg'd. There too the Peſtilence that walks 

In darkneſs, and the Sickneſs that deſtroys | 
At broad noon-day.—Theſe and a thouſand more, 

Horrid to tell, attentive wait; and, when ; 
By Heaven's command DEATH waves his ebon wand, : 
Sudden ruſh forth to execute his purpoſe, | 
55 And ſcatter deſolation o'er the earth 
Ill-fated Man, for whom ſuch various forms 
Of Mis'ry wait, and mark their future prey! 
| Ah! why, ALL-RIGHTEOUS FATHER, didſt thou 
„ mate | 
This creature Man? oh: wake th' unconſcious duſt = 
To life and wretchedneſs? O better * 
Still had he ſlept in uncreated night, yy 
If this the lot of being !—Was it . 
Thy breath divine kindled within his breaſt 
The vital flame? For this was thy fair image 
Stampt on his foul in godlike lineaments? _ 
For this dominion giv'n him abſolute — 
O'er all thy works, only that he might reign 
Supreme in woe? From the bleſt ſource of Good 
Could Pain and Death proceed? Could ſuch fout ills 

Fall from fair Mercy's hands? Far be the thought, 
The impious thought! Gop never made a creatuie 5 

But what was good. — He made a living ſoul: 

The wretched mortal was the work of Man. 
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Forth from his Maker's hands he ſprung to life, 
Freſh with immortal bloom; no pain he knew, 

No fear of change, no check to his deſires 
Saveone command, —That one command (which ſtood 
*Twixt him and death, the teſt of his obedience,) 
Urg'd on by wanton curioſity, _ 

He broke, —There in one moment was undone : | 
The faireſt of Gop's works. — The ſame raſh hand L 
That pluck'd in evil hour the fatal fruit, ; | 
Unbarr'd the gates of hell, and let looſe Sin, Wy 

And Death, and all the family of pain, 


| To prey upon mankind. —Young 8 ſaw | 
Ihe monſtrous crew, and ſhook thro? all her frame. 


Then fled her new. born luſtre, then began 
| Heav'n's cheartul face to lower, then vapours choak d 8 
The troubled air, and form'd a veil of clouds 
Io hide the willing ſun — The Earth rey” 


With painful throes threw forth a briſtly crop 


Of thorns and briars; and inſect, bird, and beaſt, 
That wont before with admiration fond EE 
To gaze at Man, and fearleſs croud around him, 


No fled before his face, ſhunning in haſte 
I' infection of his miſery.—He alone, 
Who juſtly might, th' offended Lord of Man, 


Turn'd not away his face; he, full of pity, 


PForſook not in this uttermoſt diſtreſs 
His beſt-lov'd work. — That comfort ill remain'd, 


{That beſt, that greateſt comfort in affliction) 
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T he countenance of God, and taro' the gloom 
Shot forth ſome kindly gleams, to chear and warm 
Thb' offender's ſinking ſoul. —Hope ſent from Heav'n 
Up-rais'd his drooping head, and ſhew'd afar 
A happier ſcene of things; the pRoM1s'D SEED 
Trampling upon the SErPENT's humbled creſt, 
DEATH of his ſting diſarm'd, and the dank grave 


Made previous to the realms of endleſs day, 
0 No more the limit, but the gate of life. 


Chear'd with the view, Man went to till the ground _ 
1 whence he roſe; ſentenc'd indeed to toll 
As to a puniſhment, yet (ev'n in wrath 
So merciful is Heav'n) this toil became 
The ſolace of his woes, the ſweet employ 
Olk many a live- long hour, and ſureſt guard 


Againſt diſeaſe and Death. —DeaTH, tho anne. _— 
Was yet a diſtant ill, by the feeble arm : 


3 05 Age, his ſole ſupport, led ſlowly on. 


Mot then, as ſince, the ſhort-liv'd ſons of men 


Flock'd to his realms in countleſs multitudes ; 


cg. carce in the courſe of twice five hundred years 


One ſolitary ghoſt went ſhiv'ring down 

To his unpeopled ſhore.—ln ſober ſtate, 
Through the ſequeſter'd vale of rural life, 
The venerable Patriarch guileleſs held 

The tenor of his way; Labour prepar'd _ 
His ſimple fare, and Temp'rance rul'd his board. 
Tir'd with his daily toil, at early eve 
WE: 8 2 
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He ſunk to ſudden reſt; gentle and pure 


As breath of evening Zephyr, and as ſweet 
Were all his ſlumbers; with the lun he role, 


Alert and vigorous as he, to run 1 
lis deſtin'd courſe, Thus nerv'd with giant ſtrength 1 55 


He ſtem'd the tide of time, and ſtood ine ſhock.” 


Ok apes rolling harmleſs o'er his head. 
At life's meridian point arriv'd, he ſtood, 
And looking round ſaw all the rallies fill L 
With nations from his loins ; full-well content 
To leave his race thus aner d o'er the earth, 
Along the gentle flope of life's decline 


He bent his gradual way, till full of years 


He dropt like mellow fruit into his grave. 
Such in the infancy of Time was Man, 
So calin was life, ſo impotent was DEATH. 

O had he but preſerv'd theſe few remains, 
Theſe ſhatter'd fragments of loſt happineſs 
Bfnatch'd by the hand of Heav'n from the {ad wreck 
Of innocence primaeval; ſtill had he Vd 


In ruin great; tho” fall'n, yet not forlorn; 


Though mortal, yet not every where beſet 
With Death in every ſhape ! but he, impatient 
To be compleatly wretched, haſtes to fill up 


The meaſure of his wocs — Twas Man himſelt 
Brought Death into the world, and Man himſelf 
Gave keenneſs to his darts, quicken'd his pace, 
And maus deltruction o on mankind, 
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Firſt Envy, eldeſt-born of hell, embrued 
Her hands in blood, and taught the ſons of men 
5 To make a Death which nature never made, i 
And Gop abhor'd, with violence rude to break | 
The thread of life ere half its length was run, : 
And rob a wretched brother of his being. 
With joy Ambition ſaw, and ſoon improv! d 
The execrable deed. —T was not enough Te 
Hy ſubtle fraud to ſnatch a ſingle life, 
Puny impiety ! whole kingdoms fel! 
Io fate the luſt of power; more Nota till, 
Ihe fouleſt ſtain and ſcandal of our nature 
| Became its boaſt, One murder made a villain, 
Millions a hero. Princes were privileg d 
Io kill, and numbers ſanctified the crime. _ 
Ah! why will kings forget that they are men? 
And men that they are brethren ? Why delight . 
In human ſacrifice? Why burſt the ties 
| Of Nature, that ſhould knit their ſouls together 5 
In one ſoft bond of amity and love? 
| Yet ſtill they breathe deſtruction, (till go on, 
Inhumanly ingenious, to find out 
New pains for lite, new terrors for the grave, 
| Artificers of death! Still monarchs dream 
Of univerſal empire growing uß 
From univerſal ruin. —Blaſt the deſign, 
GREAT Gop or HosrTs, nor let thy creatures fall 
; Unpiticd victims at Ambition' 5 teins? 
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Yet fly, ſhould tyrants learn at laſt to feel, 


f And the loud din of battle ceaſe to brayͤ 
Should dove-ey'd Peace o'er all the earth extend 
Her olive branch, and give the world repoſe, © 
Would Death be foil'd? would health, and ſtrength, 15 


and youth, 


| Defy his power? Has he no arts in 1 We 
No other ſhafts ſave thoſe of war? — Alas! . 
 Ev'n in the ſmile of Peace, that ſmile which ſheds ” 
A heav'nly ſunſhine o'er the ſon}, there baſks 
That ſerpent Luxury: War its thouſands lays, 
Peace its ten thouſands: in th embattled plain 
Tho Death exults, and claps his raven wings, 
et reigns he not ev'n there ſo ablolute, 
S8 o mercileſs, as in yon frantic ſcenes 
0 midnight revel and tumultuous mirth, 
Where, in th' intoxicating draught n 
Or couch'd beneath the glance of lawleſs love. „ 
e ſnares the ſimple youth, who nought ſuſpecting TD 
Means to be bleſt—but finds himſelf undone. = 
| Down the ſmooth ſtream of life the ſtripling darts, 
Say as the morn; bright glows the vernal ſky, _ 
Hope ſwells his fails, and paſſion ſteers his courſe; ; — 
Safe glides his little bark along the ſhore 3 


Where Virtue takes her ſtand; but if too far 


He Jaunches forth beyond diſcretion's mark, 
Sudden the tempeſt ſcowls, the ſurges roar, 
Hot his fair day, and plunge him in the deep, 


— 


— 
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O ſad but ſure miſchance! O happier far 


I 0 lie like gallant Howe 'midſt Indian wilds 
A breathleſs corſe, cut off by ſavage hands 
In earlieſt prime, a generous ſacrifice 
To Freedom's holy cauſe ; than ſo to fall, 
Torn immature from life's meridian joys, 
A prey to Vice, Intemp'rance, and Diſeaſe. 


Vet die ev'n thus, thus rather periſh ſtill, 


ve ſons of Pleaſure, by th' ALMIGHTV ck, 
Than ever dare (though oft, alas! ye dare) 
Jo lift againſt yourſelves the murd'rous ſteel, 
Jo vreſt from God's own hand the ſword of Juſtice 
And be your own avengers.— Hold, raſh Man, 
Though with anticipating ſpeed thou'ſt rang'd 


Through every region of delight, nor left 


One joy to gild the evening of thy days, 
557 hough life ſeem one uncomfortable void, 
Guilt at thy heels, before thy face A ” 
| Yet gay this ſcene, and light this load of woe, 


Compar'd with thy hereafter.— Think, O think, 


And cer thou plunge into the vaſt abyſs, 
Pauſe on the verge awhile, look down and ſee 
Thy future manſion.— Why that ſtart of horror ? 
From thy ſlack hand why drops th' uplifted ſteel ? 
Didſt thou not think ſuch vengeance muſt await 


The wretch, that with his crimes all freſh about him 


Ruſhes irreverent, uoprepar'd, uncall d, 
Into his Maker's preſence, throwing back 


— 
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With inſolent diſdain his choiceſt gift! ? 
Live then, while Heav'n in pity lends thee life 


* s 


| And think it all too ſhort to waſh away 
By penitential tears and deep contrition | 
The ſcarlet of thy crimes.—So ſhalt thou find 
| Reſt to thy ſoul, ſo unappall'd ſhalt meet 


Death when he comes, not wantonly invite | | 


His ling'ring ſtroke. —Be it thy ſole concern 
With innocence to live, with patience wait 
Th' appointed hour; too ſoon that hour will Lbs 
Tho' Nature run her courſe ; but Nature's Gov, = 
If need require, by thouſand various ways, 
Without thy aid, can ſhorten that ſhort ſpan, 
And quench the lamp of life. —O when he comes 
| Rous'd by the cry of wickedneſs extreme _ 
To Heav'n aſcending from ſome guilty land 
Now ripe for vengeance; when he comes array 4 
In all the terrors of Almighty wrath; . 
Forth from his boſom plucks his lag rl ring arm, 
And on the miſcreants pours deſtruction down! : 
Who can abide his coming? who can bear 


His whole diſpleaſure ? In no common form 
Death then appears, but ſtarting into ſize 


Enormous, meaſures with gigantic ſtride 
'Th' aſtoniſh'd earth, and from his looks throws round 
Unutterable horror and diſmay. 
All nature lends her aid.— Each element 
Arms in his cauſe, —Ope fly the doors of Heav'n, 
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The fountains of the deep their barriers break; 
Above, below, the rival torrents pour, 
And drown Creation, —or in floods of fire 
Deſcends a livid cataract, and conſumes, 
An impious race. Sometimes when all ſeems peace, 
Wakes the grim whirlwind, and with rude embrace 
Sweeps nations to their grave, or in the deep 
Whelms the proud wooden world; full many a youth 
Floats on his wat'ry bier, or lies unwept 
On ſome ſad deſert ſhore !—At dead of night 
In ſallen ſilence ſtalks forth Peſtilence: 
Contagion cloſe behind taints all her ſteps 
With pois'nous dew ; no ſmiting hand is ſeen, 
No ſound is heard; but ſoon her ſecret path 
Is mark'd with deſolation; heaps on heaps _ 
Promiſcuous drop :—no friend, no 8 near; 5 
All, all, is falſe and treacherous around, 5 
All that they touch, or taſte, or breathe, is Dark. 
But ah! what means that ruinous roar? why fail 
. Theſe tott ring feet? Earth to its centre feels 
The Godhead's power, and trembling at his touch 


Through all its pillars, and in ev'ry pore, 


Hurls to the ground with one convulſive heave 
Precipitating domes, and towns, and tow'rs, 
The work of ages. —Cruſh'd beneath the weight 
Of gen' ral devaſtation, millions find 
One common grave; not ev'n a widow left 
To wail her ſons: the houſe, that ſhould protect, 
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Entombs its maſter, and the faithleſs plain, 


If there he flies for help, with ſudden yawn 


Starts from beneath him. Shield me, gracious Heaven, 
O ſnatch me from deſtruction! If this globe, 
Ibis ſolid globe, which thine own hand hath. made Ns 
So firm and ſure, if this my ſteps betrays ..-  - 
If my own mother Earth from whence 1 ſprung - 
- Riſe up with rage unnatural to devour = 
| Her wretched offspring, whither ſhall I fly? 
| Where look for ſuccour ? where, hut up to thee, 
Almighty Father? fave, O fave thy ſuppliant 
Prom horrors ſuch as theſe — At thy good time 
Let Death approach; I reck not let him but come 
In genuine form, not with thy vengeance arm'd, 
Too much for Man to bear.—O rather lend 
Thy kindly aid to mitigate his ſtroke, _ 
And at that hour when all aghaſt I ſtand, 
( A trembling candidate for thy compaſſion), - 

On this world's brink, and look into the next; 
When my ſoul ſtarting from the dark unknoun 
Caſts back a wiſhtul look, and fondly clings 

To her frail prop, unwilling to be wrench'd 
From this fair ſcene; from all her cuſtom d joys, 
And all the lovely relatives of life ; N 
Ihen ſhed thy comforts o'er me: then put on 

I!be gentleſt of thy looks. Let no dark crimes 
In all their hideous forms then ſtarting up 
Plant themſelves round my couch in grim array, 


* 


And ſtab my bleeding heart with two- edg'd torture, 
Senſe of paſt guilt, and dread of future woe. 0 
PFoar be the ghaſtly crew! and in their ſtead, 
Let chearful Memory from her pureſt cells 
Lead forth a goodly train of virtues fair 
Cheriſh'd in earlieſt youth, now paying back 
Witch tenfold uſury the pious care, 
And pouring o'er my wounds the heav'nly balm . 
Olf conſcious innocence.— But chiefly, Tov, 
W hom ſoft-ey'd Pity once led down from Heay' a 
| To bleed for Man, to teach him how to live, 85 
| And, oh! fill harder leſſon ! how to die, N 
Diſdain not Thou to ſmooth the reſtleſs bd 8 lj 
Of Sickneſs and of Pain. Forgive the tear 
REC That feeble Nature drops, calm all her fears, 
1 Wake all her hopes, and animate her faith, 
Till my rapt ſoul anticipating Heavn 
hurſts from the thraldom of incumbring clay, - 
And on the wing of ecſtacy upborne 
5 eee into o Liberty, and LR, and Life, Py 
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LINES wrote by the late Reverend 


PHILIP DoDDKIDGE, D. D. a few 
Days before his Death. 


This Author is Petter Tons as a Divine, thin” as a "Poets | 


; but as a veneration for one part of a character, commonly 
be gets reſpect for the other, the Compilers of this volume _ 
imagine, theſe and the ſubſcquent verſes, never before pub- 

liſhed, will be very acceptable to thoſe, who admired the 

AE Alan, but were een with the Poet. | 


THILST on the verge of life I ſtand, 
And view the ſcene on either hand; 


8 My ſpiir ſtruggles with its clay, . 


And longs to wing its . away. 
. 


Where Jexvs dwells my ſoul wouks be; 
It longs my much-lov'd Loxo to ſee; 
Farth twines no more about wy heart, 

For tis far better to depart. 


& |; 


FOI ye celeflial convoys, come, 


And lead a willing pilgrim home; 
You know the way to JesvUs' throne, 


2nurce of your joys and of my own, 


WROTE UP ON THE BIBLE. 237 5 
Iv. 5 — 
| That bleſſed intercourſe, how ſweet, — 2 
To lie tranſported at his feet! 
| Räais'd in his arms, to view his face, 
Through the full — of his grace. 


3 


Jo ſce Heav'n's ſhining W. round, 
Each with immortal glories crown'd ; | 
And whilſt his form in each J trace, 


Ky” Belov'd and loving all embrace. 
: „„ 
As with. a | feraph* $ voice to ſing, 
To fly upon a cherub's wing, _ 
Performing, with unwearied hands, 


Each dictate of my LoRD's commands. 
ML -* 
Yet with this objeft full in ſight, 


—Y wait his ſignal for my flight; 
For 'tis a heaven begun, I know, 
To love and praile my Lend below. 
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By the ſame. 


CE: while you live, the Foicure would ſay, - 
And ſeize the Pleaſures of the K * * 
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Live while you live, the mere Pente cries, 


And give to Gop each moment as it flies. 
| Lord! in my view, let both united be, 
1 live to pleaſure, while [ live to Thee. ; 


CET 


* * * N, 


2 how vain ay" boaſted Ning, 5 


VU How vain thy dreadful art! 
To ſhake the gorgon head of —. bs 
Before the faithful heart, 


| Can the dull gloom that thee. awaits, 
Ere ſhade the vale of age, 


While heav'nly truths ſo thick- ſtrow'd and : 


Along th inſpired page. 
Vain were the wiſh, when nature fails, 
To prop this frail abode, 
Since the laſt pang that ends my life, 
But wings the way to God, 


Then come, pale meſſenger of bliſs, 
Thro' grace I hail my doom; 

What joy awaits that ſolemn hour, 

Which lays me in my tomb! 
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5 But, ah! ! how joyleſs ſhould 1 be, 


If I did plead my richt; 


In C RIS r's almighty robe I ſtand, : 


Before my Maker's ſight. 


0 view amid the wreck of worlds, 


The blood my Saviour ſhed, 


Nor let thy juſt deſtruction reach 


A ſinner's worthleſs head. 


5 | Oh could I ever hail the day, | 


That ſeals my eternal ſtate 


Look down on all the joys of ſenſe, 5 


And antedate my fate ! 


7 But ah! how oft oppreſt with woe, 


I fink in deep deſpair; 


While brooding fit within my breaſt, | 


The family of Care. 


5 Eclipꝰd the glories of his face, 


That us'd ſo bright to ſhine, 


| wonder at my earthly ſoul 


That ſcruples if ſhe's thine. 


But if Jam not thine, my Gop, 


No other Gop Ill know; _ 


Tl feek thy preſence morn and eve, 


- ng * away my woe. 
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8 By the ſame. | 


E Bs is ** man whoſe raptur'd breaſt | 
: With meek Devotion glows, 


In Gop alone who ſeeks for reſt 

From all terrenal waes, 

Him, journeying o'er this earthly ſtage, 
No empty fears anno; 

In youth alike, and hoary age 

He tunes the harp of joy. 

| From Hope's unreal gleam remote, 

No doubts diſtract his reſt; 

But ever wrapt in heavenly thought, 

| Peace ſeeks his quiet breaſt. 


f Oh! ! may the thread that weaves {wy lie, 
Lhus glide in quiet by, ö 
"Ti eas d from every care and Ariſe 
2, mount the Terry thy. ” 
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By the ſame. 
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WIUII E yet unform'd in Nature's womb I lay, 
Thy hand creative. call'd me into day, 
Plac'd me a rebel in this bleſt abode, 
And taught my wiſhes to aſpire to Gop. 
| When by the power of glozing Guile 1 fell 
The ſlave of Satan, and the (lave of hell, 
Thuy boundleſs love my ev'ry thought refin'd, 
My will created, and renew'd my mind; 
| Shew'd me the path that leads to thy abode, 
And bade me venture on the truth of Goo. 
Oh! could I ever feel thy preſence near, 
Thy mercy honour, and thy juſtice fear, 
Trace every ſtep that JIxs us ever trod. 
And plead his righteouſneſs alone with Gor; 
Spurn every bait that luxury can ſhew, 


And tread with caution o'er the fields of woe ; 
With courſe unfaultering only Heav'n purſue, 
Bliſs in my heart, and glory in my view; 


And when this frame beneath a weight of days, 
Faints, droops unheeded, and unſeen decays, 


Then may my ſoul to its firſt ſource ariſe, 
And ſeek a portion in its native ſkies, 


242 TO THE MiUMORY OF MRS LS, 
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To the Mznory of Mrs H —0. 
| Who died at Edinbur oh, 6th ul 1765. 
Addeeited to Miß A— 


H—. 


By the Lame. a 4 


| — Long + fip every virtue was ſe dear 
That graced the e wife, and frier d. 1 
| | BLACKLOCK. 


may the Muſe that oft has ſorrow paid, 
. Jud mourn'd in fancy o'er the many. dead, 
= For once, declare the pious woe t thar's N 
Te Love, to Worth, to Friendſhip and to Youz Th 
For once, attempt to ſhed a peofive tear. 
Oer all that's honour'd, and ofer all that's dear. 
Vain were the wiſh to wipe the moiſten'd eye; 
Vain were the wiſh to ſtop the riſing ſigh; 
Vain were the thought, when Virtue bids it flow, | 
To check the ſtream of ſympathetic woe, 
*'Tis not the glancing eye of haughty ſtate, 
Nor the proud gr 5 of the {cornful great, 
is not the crimſon check of thoughtlefs youth, 
That claims the tear of Friendthip and of T ruth; 
But "tis the pious ſoul, the heav'n- born mind, 
By Chriſtian Grace, by Chriſtian love retin' 9. 
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T0 THE MEMORY OF MRS H—G. 243 


The ſoul chat ſpurns the luring baits of Vice, 
The truly mighty, and the truly wiſe. 


' DEPARTED SAINT ! be thine the tear that flows 


From filial friendſhip, and connubial woes; 
Thine was the peaceful ſoul, the tender heart, 
That Nature form'd to act the Mother's part; : 
Thine was the temper vice can never know, 

That ſtole from Sorrow's cheek the tear of woe. 


But now be Sorrow's funeral grief ſuppreſt, 


Let Peace fair-ſmiling ſoothe each anxious breaſt. 
She lives !—where ſaints redeem'd from forrow ſing, 
Where Mercy ever tunes the flying ſtring, | 1 
Where endleſs bliſs, and endleſs pleaſures rove, 
i And Peace ſits ſmiling on the lip of Love. 


Soon even on Youth, ſhall Time its ſorrows ſtrow, 


Soon Ape muſt droop, before the frowns of Woez ; 
Soon mult this little day of life be or 
Soon muſt the views of earth delight no more; 
Soon muſt the charm of fickle fancy fail, 

And time be ended as the ſhort-liv'd tale, 

_ Soon Heav'n muſt quench each ſpark of vain deſire, 

And wrapt in ruin Nature's ſelf expire. 

Oh could my thoughts theſe awful ſcenes explore ! 

And toil in earth's light vanities no more, 


Soar o'er the void of Nature's wrecks away, 
And live amid the realms of light and day. ; 


. 244 J. 


A. 


* R * 2 TA 


| Net wit ſt a; ading the greateſt care to render the fwipping co Neflica as 

corre as elegant, the few following errors have eſcaped the accu- 

racy of the Editors: the Reader will fer gere be . to amens 
them with a pen; and, | 


Page line =” | 5 | 
1. . For ever juſt _ read for the moſt part jun. — 
3. 16. For ago. r. ago: | | 
5. 8. For peer, r. 8 e 
IE 10. For belics, r. belies: Hats | PEE 
OY 5. from the foot, For the elegant author of Ser poem. 
5 r. the author of ſeveral elegant poems _ 
92. 17. and in the running title. For Aſſemblc r. Aſfemblee. 
110. 9. Fir By the ſame. . By — — Eſq; | 
142 5. from the foot. For Profeſſor of Poetry, r. . Profeſſor 
ok modern Hiſtory and Languagas, | 
13. 8. from the foot. For KAL ENO. MARTI! 18, 
. NON, Arts, 
| 178. 9. For bliſsful ſcenes r. bleſt retreats. 
3 Fer hat 5 nc | 1 
5 9. 4. To pleaſure ; add this 201 By tha word We- 
ire here, is not meant, the Pleaſures of Taku, 


| 277. 1. For BAR RE Ux's r. BARREAUX'S 
— 3. from the foot. For creatue's r. creature's 


. 21 line. For wipe r. weep 


but ſenſual pleaſure. 5 3 
214. after lize 3. Add In the RE STERHA Min Ke: NT. 3 


224+ laſt line. For joint-tott'ring, . joint. tort wing” = 7 F 
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